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Susan Beadle and the rest of the WIN 
Staff are to be congratulated for the ex¬ 
cellent job they did on the special issue 
on Loisaida (WIN, 12/20/79). 

1 was so moved by the quality and 
depth of expression that I ordered 200 
copies to be distributed at a conference I 
am helping to put on in Jersey City on 
March 1 on the future of the cities. Hope¬ 
fully . many of the people whose efforts 
were described in WIN will choose to 
share their experiences with us at a 
workshop conducted by Murray 
Bookehin and Karl Hess. 

The articles seemed to capture the 
spirit of hope shared by those who are 
working hard to make urban life 
successful on a decentralized, 
humanistic level. That is what our con¬ 
ference is all about, also, and I am truly 
(and pleasantly) amazed at the 
coincidence of timing. 

—BILL GEORGE 
Westfield, N. J. 

I have been in Nicaragua since the end of 
August and I'm now living in Mata- 
galpa, a town of 60,000 in the mountains 
of coffee growing country. In many ways 
the revolution is seen here. The little 
man in the hole-in-the-wall grocery is 


pleased when 1 tell him I like the revo¬ 
lution and he says'three sons are in the 

rebel army. Pictures of Che Guevara are 
stenciled all over the soft drink cooler. 
Dozens of farm workers stand in the sun 
in front of their union hall; in the past the 
Association of Field Workers was semi- 
clandestine. A group of people holding a 
neighborhood meeting; the doors and 
window are open—no need to hide now. 
Pink placard nailed on a door: “This 
property has been confiscated by order 
of the Government of National Recon¬ 
struction/’ One day schoolchildren line 
the streets and to the sound of a girls 
drum corps there is a parade led by the 
Cuban teachers and medical workers 
who have come for two years of service. 
The children and townspeople cheer and 
wave flags of the Sandinista Liberation 
Front, Cuba and Nicaragua. 

The Sandinista Defense Committee 
meets in my neighborhood and people 
spend hours discussing buying 
trashcans, raising money, and their 
problems getting organized. Democracy 
is new here and the meetings start late, 
are chaotic and some interest has waned. 
This highlights the Sandinistas’ biggest 
problem, and it is familiar to all organi¬ 


zers. This is the low level of conscious¬ 
ness and political organization. The 
FSLN built an army that resulted in the 
overthrow of the Somoza dictatorship, 
winning overwhelming popular support 
in doing that. Long suppressed 
imaginations look forward to the future, 
but are hampered by ignorance and fear 
of change, a legacy of the old regime. 

The FSLN is confronting this task on all 
fronts. 

Unions, neighborhood associations 
and groups for women, children and 
youth are all active in this consciousness 
raising effort. The greatest shortage is 
skilled organizers that go out and get 
things rolling. Even inside the ranks of 
the Front the members are generally 
socialists but lack the training and skills 
necessary to achieve that. Only half of 
the army members are literate. 

A national literacy campaign to teach 
nearly a million people to read is 
planned. Starting in March it will 
mobilize 80,000 students and other 
volunteers to go to all parts of the 
country. 

All over the country, people are 
plastering the bulletholes, painting over 
the slogans on the walls and clearing 


UNCOLLECTIVE NOTES 

This issue is rated: NTF (Not Too Funny). The uncollective pro¬ 
cess at work once again. Work is the opposite of fun? Not at 
WIN! We have fun working, and we work at having fun. We’re 
sure this issue will reflect that. 

As Collective Member #3 says, “Who needs a boss when 
you can have six?” Especially if they all contradict each other 
and themselves. It’s fun not working at WIN. We yell at each 
other a whole lot, plus get sick staying up too late to make 
everything fit—and you thought we didn t even try! 

A typical day at WIN starts when the mail conies. That’s 
when we find out what kind of lunch we’ll be able to afford. If 
any contributors would like to send direct sustenance. Collec¬ 
tive Members #1-6 like Schlitz, while the (part-time) workers 
(those of us without asterisks on the masthead) drink Jack 
Daniels. 

As an uncollective member, I miss most my absence from 
the tedious, acrimonious staff meetings. They’re too demo¬ 
cratic to have a “secretary,” thus everything has to be con- 
tinously redecided. Isn’t communalism fun? I miss the low pay 
they receive for the long hours in the cold Atlantic Avenue loft 
in far-off Brooklyn, where no one likes decent music except 
Collective Member #5. — Elinor Nauen 

BUT SERIOUSLY... 

Here’s the special issue promised for .the new year. Many 
thanks to our guest editor, Maris Cakars. Scheduled several 
months ago, it does not, in the usual way, talk much about 
what’s going on in the real world. Yet it is relevant. Just don’t 
break your funny bone. 


The news, since January 1, 1980, has been full of frighten¬ 
ing events. What should our response be? Mobilize? Whom? 
How? While there are scores of new alliances and newly-po¬ 
liticized people, progressive groups all around the country are 
still fragmented. The process of building bridges for united 
action is much more difficult than many of us imagined. 

Are we listening to each other as real human beings? Have 
we really changed those parts of ourselves that are oppressive, 
narrow-minded, unsupportive? There are reasons why we 
haven’t been able to build on the successes of past activism, 
and we haven’t yet gotten to the roots of those problems. 
However, we know much more than we used to—let’s use it! 

In the last issue of 1979, we mentioned a series of WIN 
meetings for criticism, brainstorming, and reorganization 
slated for January. For a number of reasons, we have post¬ 
poned this. So, for the next six weeks, WIN will appear regular¬ 
ly on the new biweekly schedule. On February 28 meetings and 
workshops on design, editorial work, promotion, business, 
workplace structure and politics will begin. The political 
discussion, on March 1, is especially important. Please contact 
the staff if you wish to participate. Our purpose is to evaluate 
WIN and its role for a changing Left in a fast changing world. 

One other major change is in store for WIN: The office will 
move to Manhattan in April (forced because this building is 
being co-oped, another face of gentrification). The move will 
be expensive. Contributions of materials, labor and especially 
money aer sorely needed. (Please earmark checks for ‘ ‘ Moving 
Fund.”) Send to WIN/503 Atlantic Ave./Brooklyn, NY 11217. 
Thanks! 

—WIN 
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away the rubble of war. Certainly, there 
is more conflict to come. The bourgeoisie 
was greatly weakened but is trying for a 
comeback in influence and power. The 
United States strategy seems to be to 
provide aid that will mainly strengthen 
the private sector. Nicaragua expects 
more economic troubles as it tries to re¬ 
build the devastated economy and needs 
help of all kinds desperately. 

The Nicaraguan revolution is taking 
place in a small country, but the results 
will have great effect in Latin America. 
We should learn about it and help it be¬ 
cause their success will help the cause of 
freedom everywhere. 

I would appreciate any mail with 
questions, comments and news about 
what’s going on elsewhere. 

—LARRYBOYD 
Apartado Postal 2831 
correo Postal 
Managua, Nicaragua 


Then there was the Quaker who, confident of God's 
presence everywhere, rose recent ly in her Meet mg 
and began to pray thus: O Lord, as Thou hast no 
doubt read in the latest issueof WIN, our nation is in 
grave peril " 
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What’s 

Left 

to 

Laugh 

At 

by Maris Cakars 


T li js issue is designed to help the beginner 
learn how to take the most intractable 
problems, the most depressing situations, 
and find a just solution while (only at one's 
own expense) having a good laugh While many 
people of the social change faith have, through the 
years, felt that having fun and having a revolution 
were incompatible, in fact theopposite is true. 

Indeed, the essential element of what 's left to laugh at 
can be isolated so simply that even this brief intro¬ 
duction can explain it. But I'm getting ahead of my 

story. , , 

To start at the beginning: The Realist has ceased 
publishing, Superpacifist (see WIN, Vol 1 , No. 1 ) has 
been out of work for years, Albania Report publishes a 
two page statement in support of the Iranian students 
at the US embassy and never once mentions the 
hostages, a regular reader of the Communist Party 
newspaper is asked what s black and white and read 
all over and replies, "An embarassed zebra. 

News like that can get you to thinking that maybe 
there are no laughs left until a seven-year-old says to 
you at the dinner table: "What's the tallest building 
in the world?"' And you say, "The World Trade 
Center, I think" And he says, "Wrong, it' s the 
library. It has the most stories ” 

I groaned when he said that, but all kidding 
aside—his jokewas what inspiredthis issue Before I 
knew it I was examining the significance of George 
( 1984 ) Orwell's observation that, "Every joke is a 
little revolution" and Emma Goldman's divergent 
view that, "If I can't dance to it, it's not my 
revolution. As my studies progressed, I came across 
the teachings of EIi Basse who said, Show me a man 
who doesn't like to laugh and I II show you a man 
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guy who wrote, ' Whether you're rich or poor, it's 
nicetohavemoney.'') 

Suddenly I found myself the guest editor of this 
issue, asking myself questions such as: Would 
articles about nuclear disaster in general or some¬ 
thing light about evacuation plans around nuclear 
plants get the biggest reaction?" Then there were the 
global considerations raised by the developments in 


Mari s Cakars knows a thing or two about funny. He 
was elected the wittiest in high school graduating 

class. Sadly , he has learned little since except that a 
writer must, simply must, meet the deadline. 









the Mideast. For instance: If the Soviet Union attacks 
Turkey from the rear, would Greece help? 

My head reeling with political perambulations, I 
thought, "Stop. I don't have to worry about the 
correct line. The funny lines are enough." 

Like: Stew Albert, one of the most respected 
founders of the Yippies and one of the most suspected 
of bombing the US Capitol in 1971 is now a private eye 
(ACE Investigations, 538Green St., San Francisco, 
CA). Or like this equally true fact: Zbigniew 
Brzezinski's office is decorated with plastic models of 
all the US nuclear weapons, arranged in a row. 
There's about a dozen of them, ranging from eco¬ 
nomy size to large. At the end of the row is a plastic 
Darth Vader. On the other side of the coin is a story 
that goes like this. In Warsaw a shopper waiting in a 
long meat line was driven beyond endurance. He 
stalked off, announcing to a friend that he was going 
to find the official responsible for Poland's economic 
problems and assassinate him. Several hours later he 
returned, crestfallen. "What's the matter?" asked 
the friend. "Didn't you kill him?" "No. That line was 
even longerthan thisone." [NYT, M/22/79) 

But then a funny thing happened on the way to this 
issue. After the guest editor had completed the task of 
assembling material for the issue, he encountered the 
editorial collective. Having been out of circulation for 
a few years he failed at first to realize that there was 
an editorial collective that had powers and respon¬ 
sibilities different from those of the editorial board. 

It's the editor's own fault. He should have guest it. 

In any event. What you hold in your hands is 
"What's Left of What's Left to Laugh At." Some 
material has been deleted because it was deemed un¬ 
suitable. Nevertheless the issue remains, to the best 
of the editor's ability, rated "PC" - Political 
Guidance. If you have children under 30 years of age 
you may want to hide this issue behind the bean- 
sprouts. 

But by now you are probably saying, "I'd rather not 
know about your internal contradictions, I just want to 
knowthe answer to the question. What the heck is left 
to laugh at?" 

Answer: Everything. 


Lots of people helped, but I'd especially like to single 
out Wendy Schwartz, Barbara Webster, Paul Buhle 
{one of the editors of that excellent quarterly , Cul¬ 
tural Correspondence, 224 Theuger St., Providence, 
Rl 02906; $7.50per year, four issues ), Chuck Pager 
who compiled the Quaker jokes, Susan KentCakars, 
and Janis Kent Cakars, who told me the one about the 
tallest building in the world. 
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HUM 

Nothing Funny About It 


by Mack David 


T he quest ion Whitt is there left to lough at 

must not only be posed in its historic context, 
but also with a more precise formulation. In 
essence the question is not what is there left 
to laugh at nor even "don t laugh at the Left, but 
rather "why the Lett should not /augh. 

Questions-this is true also of answers-do not 
emerge from nothingness but are a function of the 
dialectic, and have a base in material reality. J ust as 
flowers, no matter how pretty the bourgeoisie may 
find them, and regardless of how many sentimental 
poems are written about them, are only dirt lifted up, 
through the dialectic, to a new and different form (In 
the same way, the "counter-culture, as it begins to 
grapple with the rude reality of the dialectic will 
notice that flowers, in a classical negation ot the 
negation, transcend themselves through the process 
of compost and become dirt') 

We need to confront, directly, seriously, with 
scientific rigorousness, the fact that humor is an 
effort by the ruling class to divert attention from 
structural reality. In essence, to make a joke is also to 
make a joke of the social condition. (A point which 

seems to escape the revisionists completely In my 

recent debate on the question of humor, carried in our 
quarterly journal under the title "Crisis at the C ross- 
roads," I called attention to the social democratic, re¬ 
formist tendency not only of the Communist Party, 
but also of other grouplets masing themselves with 
the slogans of the Left, to use cartoons in their publi¬ 
cations.) Any serious examination of "humor will 
demonstrate that its function is primarily a tool ot 
class oppression, not different in character, though 
differing somewhat in degree, from racism, sexism, 
ageism, heterosexism, orclassism. 

And what is this role? It was Marx who first 
observed that humor is itself a factor in production 
That is, someone must make a joke, which thus enters 
into the process of production as a commodity! Jokes 
do not arise from nothing. They arise precisely from 
the ruling class and are transferred virtually intact to 

theoppressed classes. Humor is a commodity 

produced by the ruling class but not consumed by it 


Mack David is a leading Marxist-Leninist-Stalmist- 
Maoist theoretician with Albanian tendencies. He has 
occasionally written under the pen name ' David 
McReynolds ." 


Rich people do not laugh They have no needi to lauglo 
Laughter is exported, in a classical imperialist ( a 

noted by Lenin, to the categories suffering the 

greatest oppression, in exchange for labor value 

Can any student of literature be unaware of the 
abundanceof Jewish humor? And what lews are 
involved? The humor is precisely emerging from the 
old ghetto structureof small merchants in Poland. We 
lack space here to examine the extent to which this 
class was actually, in the social political context of 
Poland, a proletarian grouping unwittingly thinking 
of itself as a petty merchant class The point is they 
were oppressed And they laughed History tells us 
what happened and there is no better example ot the 
danger of humor. The survivors know this well — Is¬ 
raelis have no sense of humor . One speaks also ot 
■Black humor.'' Again, examination of the Black and 
Chicago populations show why they turn to jokes 
What else are the Black and Chicago populations to 

do? People who live in Chicago find it easier to laugh 

than to move 

Pathetic indeed is the situation of the dedicated re¬ 
volutionist who refuses to laugh We areotten 

charged with " lacking a senSeof humor as it this 
were some crime! How often have you heard it said 

that " Marxist-Leninist -Stalinist-Maoist s-with-Al- 

banian-tendencies never laugh" ? Many times, 
correct ? And it is of course true Our opposition has 
managed to state our virtue in a tone of voice which 
sugests a vice Humor is a weapon, a tool, a sword and 
a flaming scarf in the hands of the ruling class. 

Let us say openly what others have hidden or 

denied: There is an oppression of those of us who 

never laugh that is as severe as the oppression ot 
Blacks and Chicagos. It is, simply stated (and why 
state a thing in a more complex w ay when it was never 
simple to start with?) rank humorism. It maybetrue 

that "he who laughs last laughs loudest but I 

suggest this be simplified into "the one who lasts may 
not need to laugh at all Laughter-the entire con¬ 
cept of humor—has always been no more than a 
smiling mask to cover the putrid forces of the old 
order Laughter is not funny A joke is not something 
to laugh at -but to struggle against. I vena small 
smile, a traceof a grin, can be seen as the first sign ot 
political capitulation, as a failure to take matters 
seriously And if matters matter, they are not a 
laughing matter Let laughter be left to the right 
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O R: 

Don’t Take It Seriously 

by Bar Belle 


T o laugh is to feel good. About ourselves. 

About others. It is a way of saying we are all 
right, we are in touch with something deep 
within us when we laugh. We can feel our 
stomach muscles move. It is a way of the collective 
"us" affirming the joynessof life. 

But of course there is laughter and there is 
laughter. It is true there are no mistakes, only out¬ 
comes. But some outcomes are more positive and re¬ 
inforcing than others. The question is not simply 
laughter, but the process by which we reach that 
point. If laughter is energizing—and in our gay con¬ 
sciousness group, during the bun and fun sharing 
hour, we realized laughter is the energy which gives 
us the strength to be gay—then how can we build a 
network of laughter? 

For those of us on the Left it is important we affirm 
and encourage new groups to feel good about them¬ 
selves and their laughter. Humor is good as long as 
jokes do not oppress those already suffering from a 
patriarchal lack of skill sharing. Let's take the leader¬ 
ship, the elitism, out of laughter. Comics should be 
used only as resources — but we have to make the 
space we need to laugh without leadership. 

Remember, laughter can be elitist. Do you always 
laugh first? Do you notice how often men laugh 
without regard for the-women in the group? People 
need space to themselves to deal with the jokes and it 
isn't necessary for everyone to laugh —or even for 
anyone to laugh. It is important, just as we learn not to 
be elitist by always insisting on laughing first (or 
laughing longest —which is really oppressive) that we 
not block consensus about laughing. 

One problem is that most jokes make fun of people 
and this is hurtful. Charlie Chaplin is an exampleof 
theold humor in which fun is madeof the unemploy¬ 
ed, of factory workers, of "the little guy" (a male 
chauvinist and patronizing concept). We all knowthat 
sometimes when we really hurt, peoplewill say, "Oh 
laugh and forget it. If we really hurt, whether we hit 
our elbow or our kitty messed on our bed, it is impor 
tant we feel safe about crying, and make space for that, 
and share that. Laughing about our hurt is away ot 
refusing to share our pain and that is selfish. If things 
trouble us, let us make a gift of that resentment to our 
friends and our group. 

While we network ou r humor and get in touch with 

Bar Belle is a member of both the Movement for Neu¬ 
tralized Sexuality and the Worried Sisters League and 
is active in the pin ball affinity group at the local bar. 


good jokes, we need to build a support system for 
people who don't have any humor. Remember, it can 
be very oppressive to people who are born with no 
sense of humor to be laughed at, or left out of 
laughter. We need to share their silence with them. 
They must feel it all right not to laugh. Let us feel em¬ 
powered and focused. 

Finally, we should welcome the new humor which 
isn't funny but is politically correct. If we are really 
serious politically, we know how good it is to have 
jokes that are politically correct. Like the light bulb 
jokes. Why are light bulb jokes important? Because 
instead of making fun of those of us who are gay—or 
women or morons or Poles or J ews or Blacks — we are 
making fun of things ; which is not only correct, but 
much safer. (You make the wrong kind of joke about 
someone who is Polish and he/she will get the Pope to 
really zap you. And ever tell a really good colored joke 
and turn around and find some 200 pound six-foot- 
six-inch person of Black persuasion standing behind 
you?) 

The light bulb jokes aren't funny —but they are 
safe. Like "How many Californians does ittaketo 
changea light bulb?" Theanswer is, "Sixteen—one 
to change it and 15 to share the experience." This 
isn't funny but it is safe. (Why 16? No reason —in New 
Jersey they say 15, in Illinois they say 20, in California 
they tell the joke about New York pacifists.) Maybe it 
makes a little fun of Californians, but that is cool be¬ 
cause Californians are really mellow. Any anyway 
their whole state will fall into the Pacific in the next 
earthquake so who cares what they think? 

So the new humor we need to network is about 
things. The main thing about jokes is to remember 
that if you've reached the age of consensus it is 
nobody's business what you laugh at. There are no 
failures, only events. 


THE WINNEROFTHE UNINTENTIONAL JOSEPH HELLER AWARD 
FOR THE 1970s 

Memorandum 

FROM FAC New York 

TO 1 Director 

IT IS DIFFICULT TO CARRY OUT SURVEILLANCE ON SUBJECT 
CLEAVER AND ALBERT BECAUSE OF THE EXTREME PARANOIA 
WHICH SEEMS TO PERVADE THEIR THINKING IN REFERENCE TO 
SURVEILLANCE 

(This is a direct quote from the FBI files of J udy Claver (AKA Gumbo) and 
Stew Albert who had their home broken into three times, their mail covered 
their car bugged and who knows what else by the FBI ) 
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CLOSETS 


by Sybil Claiborne 


W orried about our credibility, vulnerability 
and national resolve, the government has 
produced more hydrogen bombs than it has 
room for. Mounds of bombs litter the land¬ 
scape, spreading desolation, chaos and insecurity. 

"What is wrong?" people ask. 

"Nothing is wrong," the government says. It 
denies everything. 

*Bombs are stored in all the public places. Children 
play on them pretending they are something else. 

"This won't do," the head of the Pentagon says. 

"The children will scratch them and mar their 
guidability." 

The government decides that every household 
must store a bomb. A slogan is devised. "Store a 
bomb for free-dom 

Nevertheless nobody likes them. They take up 
space, giveoff afunny smell. Somepeopleget 
allergies from them. They attract roaches. 

"Yuk," the people say. The bomb makes them 
grouchy. It is on everybody's mind. "Were it not for 
the bomb. . . " Plans are aborted, purchases post¬ 
poned. 

"Not to worry," the government tells the people. 
Everything will soon be straightened out. The Pre¬ 
sident has set up a commission to deal with the prob¬ 
lem . They are meeting around the clock. They are 
exploring options. Soon they will bring in a report 
But meanwhile discontent spreads. Many women 
sit in their boudoir weeping, surrounded by clothes, 
whiletheir husbands look on helplessly groping fora 
comforting word. "If only the bomb weren tsougly, 
people tell each other. Everybody is angry. 

"A grim resolve is necessary," the government 

says. "Rich and poor, old and young —all share 

equally in the need to sacrifice space." 

Nobody believes the government. The rich have 
tax shelters all over the landscape where they can 
store their bombs." 

A class \!var looms. 

The government does a study to refute these, 
accusations. The study finds that the working poor 
fare the worst, having the least amount of closet space 
per capita, per household. The oil rich are in the best 
position. "Them bombs don'teven ruffle our 
undies," they tell the government. 

The study is suppressed. 

Closets are on everybody's mind. People talk 


Sybil Claiborne is a short story writer and member of 
the Executive Committee of the War Resisters 
League. 


nostalgically about the time before, others speculate 

on what it will be like when. J okes about closets pro¬ 
liferate. In a powerful movie, two people meet in a 
closet and fall in love. A song- "There are no more 
closets to come out of"—makes the top ten 

The government publishes a pamphlet to help the 
concerned householder. It tells people how to put 
things away. Storage schools spring up. People are 
taught how to fold. 

But this is merely a bandaid on a festering sore. 

Ugly rumors continue to circulate. " The blacks don't 

have to store no bombs. Neither do the junkies. 

The government claims this is Communist propa¬ 
ganda and to refute it, releases a photograph of two 
smiling black families from Queens storing their^ 
bomb, another showing junkies shooting up while 
perched atop a bomb. The junkies are also smiling. 
"Statistically everybody is in the same boat, the 
government says. 

"Who cares?" people say. 

The lack of storage space is having a deleterious 
effect on the economy. "Why bother buying when 
there is no place to put anything?, people say. 

The government warns them against pessimism. 
"Until we have our closets back, we will not pur¬ 
chase another thing," the people counter. The dollar 
sinks, then disappears. 

Fortuitously, the presidential commission to deal 
with the problem of bomb storage completes its 
report It recommends a beautification program be 
initiated. "Make the bomb beautiful and everything 
will be okay, "the report says. "People will clamor to 
haveone in their home." 

The President, acting with dispatch, immediately 
appoints another commission culled from the arts 
.and the humanities to consider ways of beautifying 
the bomb. A member from the art community 
suggests a great art series, reproductions of well- 
known masterpiece—the Last Supper, the Mona 
Lisa— laminated to the bomb's surface. Another 
member would I ike to see the bomb encased in 
passages from Great Works. "Think how uplifting it 
would be," he says. Athird feels that clean modern 
graphics would best capture the spirit of the bomb. A 
fourth would like to see designs from early weapons— 
baroque vines, fruits and birds —incised on its 
surface. The commission meets around the clock ex¬ 
ploring theoptions. Soon they will bring in areport. 

Meanwhile, all over the country, Americans sit 
around in their robes, moping . They have been to 
folding school. Their clothes are neatly stacked 
around them. But the ones they want are always on 
the bottom. 
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jflftlM AND BEAR IT 


AKTI-ABORTIOH ToRCtS AU1 
<AOSt EFFECTIVE AGAINST 
THE Poocv 


MY ELDEST 
15 AS OLD 

. z\ c* t \4fA c 4 


BLACKS AND JEWS, once 
ARM IN ARM, ARE. 
NOW JUST ARtAfcD 


©*?9 JOEY EPSTEIN 
&OVER.WMENT AGENCIES 
HAVE CO OPTED AWW 
PoSlTIVE POLITIC EN¬ 
FORCES WHIUE AIDING 

faciast dictators 



extremists are CRAV/LVNG 

OUT OF THE WOODWORK 
ATTEMTING TO WREST 
POWER AND FOIST THE1CL 
NARROW VIEWS ON US- 


BIO MONEYEO INDUSTRIES 
ARE DOING AWIXCEEVENT 

dOBOE Polluting and 


nuclear power is a 
nuclear. wa|te 



world politics Constant 
threat Of WORLD WAR 2 


IF WE DON’T EXTERMINATE 
OURSELVES, THERE’S PROB¬ 
ABLY A SUPERIOR INTELLI¬ 
GENCE IN SPACE ITCHING 

TO DO IT COR US 


WE’RE NOT GRINNING 
WE’RX GRITTING OUR 
TEETH 
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I’m Quitting 
Friday Anyway 

by Tuli Kupferberg and Michael Brown 


The boss of a high class ladies dress firm in New 
York's garment district was celebrating the tenth an- 
niversaryof his successful business. 

He invited the entire shop out to lunch, on him, at 
Dubrow's. 

After the meal (and a few drinky winkies) the 
speech making began 

The boss told a joke. Everyone laughed. Except one 
woman machine operator. 

The boss told another. Everyone convulsed. Except 
the same woman 

And a third joke. Everyone laughed. Except this 
woman. 

Surprised, a fellow worker sitting next to her quer¬ 
ied, What's the matter, don't you think he's funny?" 

'' Ahh... I'm quitting Friday, anyway, she replied. 

— American , 1950s 

The foreman loaded Fitzpatrick's wheelbarrow to the 
brim with lead piping. 

Fitzpatrick scratched his head. "Would you mind, 
sir," he said, "tying a few concrete blocks to my 
ankles?" 

"Whatfor?" 

"To stop me from breaking intoarun. 

— Irish, 197 6 

• 

The stenographer brought the boss's letters to him to 
be signed two hours after the time he had requested 
them by. 

"Ifthishappensagain," saidtheboss, "I'll have to 
hire somebody else." 

"I wish you would," replied the steno, "There's 
enough work for two of us." 

After several months of barren negotiations, the 
union official faced a meeting of angry and frustrated 
workers. 

"Things are very difficult," hetoldthem. "Your 
boss says he hasn 't got enough orders to fill the 

Tuli Kupferberg is not one to rest on his laurels (The 
Fug s, 1001 Ways to Beat the Draft, etc.). Right now 
he is working on a radical humor anthology, I'm Quit¬ 
ting Friday Anyway, from which this material has 
been excerpted. Michael Brown is co-authoring I m 
Quitting Friday Anyway. He is a sociology professor 
at Queens College and at the Graduate Center of the 
City University of New York. He is a political activist 
who writes papers and then travels to conferences 
where he reads them. 


books. And then there's his overheads and corpora¬ 
tion tax and interest on hisoverdraft. But I think I ve 
got you a good deal in thecircumstances. Will you 
accept an extra 50p a week?" 

"No!" 

"With an extra five minutes for lunch? 

"NO!" 

"And another two days holiday ayear? 

"NO, NO, NO!" 

Theofficial shrugged his shoulders helplessly. 

"Well, what do you want?" heasked. 

"We want a revol ut ion!'' shouted someone from 
theaudience. 

"No, lads, I'm sorry—the management would never 
agree to that." 

After days of long hard negotiations, the Shop 
Stewards emerged from the conference room looking 
very pleased with themselves. 

Confidently, the senior Shop Steward addressed a 
mass meeting. 

"From nowon," he announced, "we get double 
wages, 12 weeks holiday, 2 hours lunch break, and we 
only work on Fridays . " 

Voice from the back: 

"What, every bloody Friday?" 

Customer: This ninety cent fountain pen you sold me 
for three dollars leaks. 

Salesman: Ah, yes, you need one of our patented 
rubber writing gloves. 

— American , 1927 

During a strike at Paterson, NJ, 1913 (silk). 

' 'During the strike the mill owners and flag manu¬ 
facturers attempted a patriotic stunt like that pulled 
off at Lawrence. Here in Paterson the silk weavers 
and others who were on strike produced the flag cloth 
They allowed the flag sentiment to get a fairly good 
hold. All the mills were bedecked with flags, some of 
the stores were decorated with the colors and patri¬ 
ots' were wearing flags on their lapels. But the strik¬ 
ers were alive to the situation. One day in a big parade 
every striker and his family wore a flag under which 
was printed. 

'We weave the flag. 

'We live under the flag. 

'We die under the flag. 

'But damn'd if we'll starve under the flag.' " 

_ Bill Haywood's Autobiography , p.262 
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So Who’s Laughing ? 


‘Wi 


by Paul Johnson 

lat's left to laugh at?” Surely the an- 
swer's self-evident: the whole lousy hu¬ 
man condition, your own in particular. 

After all, humor's a response, a fleeting 
attitude towards , and not a quality inherent in, that 
which is laughed at. Laughter is always in the throat 
of the beholder, at times as deliciously bubbly as 
champagne, at others more like unto a fishbone. 

I'm hip, there's forever been a widespread miscon¬ 
ception to the contrary, that some things are sup¬ 
posedly "too serious" to be funny, but on reflection 
that's ridiculous, and people of that conviction have 
traditionally been among the more convenient targets 
for well-aimed giggles. We laugh hardest, however, 
at what, in slightly different tonal circumstances, 
would inspire in us the most pain, fear or pity. Think 
about it—aren't the funniest jokes you've ever 
heard, at bottom, about sex, death or government (or 
God, but only if you're religious)? In this sense, ours 
is an age with truly limitless possibilities for hilarity— 
and better keep on laughing, or you might hear some¬ 
body screaming, and it might be you. 

Risibility has been a mystery to philosophers and 
students of human behavior as far back as we have 
any record. Why do we laugh, anyway? Only this 
much of the answer is fairly well agreed upon: It's ba¬ 
sically a defense mechanism (perhaps a show of 
helplessness is involved, as in a dog rolling over); and 
while it can be courted and cultivated, and we love 
most of all doing it together, the act itself is necessar¬ 
ily involuntary, a letting-go, in much the same ways 
that orgasm or aesthetic pleasure is involuntary, yet 
learned, and to a great extent actively pursued. Our 
attention, and often to some degree our emotions, are 
engaged by a story or event, then some surprise is 
sprung on us, and instead of shock or anger, what we 
express is a sort of strangled cry that somehow feels 
good, as it releases tension. (Indo-European, kleg —to 
cry out," is the source of both laughter and clangor.) 

I haven't looked at anybody's theories of comedy in 
ages (guess I don't take it as seriously as I used to), 
but I believe it was Henri "Elan Vital" Bergson who 
first used the example of the fat capitalist and the ba¬ 
nana peel on the sidewalk to demonstrate that one 
sure source of laughter is rigidity of character con¬ 
fronted by the unexpected slipperiness of everyday 
life. Most of the great silent film comedians never 
strayed far beyond this concept, and in this sense also, 
there s obviously more around today to laugh at than 
ever before in history. If you're inclined to discount 


Paul Johnson was once on the staff of WIN—in the 

Beginning, long time ago. Now he lives in New Mexi¬ 
co and is working very hard on a novel dealing with 
cancer and nuclear madness. He hopes there will be a 
few funny parts in it. 


that statement, consider typical stances in global poli¬ 
tics for a moment, or the economic situation. But, 
again as Bergson -or was it George Meredith ? - 
pointed out, the comic response requires at least tem¬ 
porary detachment from the immediate situation. I 
suspect that's why I seldom observed much jollity in 
the gas lines last summer 

Actually, the more I think about it, the more it 
seems that detachment" is only half of it, and in or¬ 
der for anything to be supremely, all-conqueringly 
funny, you need to have detachment and involvement 
at the same time, together with some sort of catalytic 
agent nobody's successfully isolated and labeled yet. 
You re laughing with and/or at someone who is you 
and yet isn't, for an instant, in an actually sorry situa¬ 
tion you can usually imagine yourself in —except 
during such blessed, unpremeditated moments when 
we re forced to make these spontaneous yet repeti¬ 
tious, often objectionable, uniquely human noises. 

Let s look back at one of the qualifications I felt con¬ 
strained to make in that last paragraph: "with and/or 
at."Clearly, in terms of morality, laughter is ambig¬ 
uous—it can be kind and healing, collective in nature, 
creating a sense of community; or it can be cruel, divi¬ 
sive, superior Or, it can be either at once, depending 
on the angle you're looking at it from, as in most ef¬ 
fective political cartoons and satirical skits: There's 
nearly always an us that the humor helps to separate 
from a them , and depending on which you are, you'll 
find the particular joke either cleverly appropriate or 
sadistically beside the point. 

This matter of "cruelty" is quite near the heart of 
wherea//humor is really coming from, I think. Humor 
totally lacking a sharp edge pointed at someone or 
something can be charming but is more often merely 
silly; and humor that's all edge is called "black" or 
sick or just plain disgusting. And of course popular 
humor is always quite precisely expressive of its spot 
in history. If Graham Wilson, Tomi Lingerer, or Kliban 
never existed there would be little need to invent 
them, because others very like them would soon take 
their places. A comic can certainly lead us in new di¬ 
rections, enlarge our awareness, as Lenny Bruce did 
undeniably for millions, but s/he can never go too fast 
or far, or s/he'll cease to be found funny—look at 
Lenny's sad last years, when he turned into a legal ex¬ 
pert and a bore, as so many martyrs do. And remem¬ 
ber: Bob Hope's still around, still working prime time 
when he wants to —but Lenny's not. 

A lot of fine comedians are, though, I should hasten 
to point out. Lily Tomlin. Richard Prior. Monty 
Python. The entire Saturday Night Live bunch. ( Cilda 
Radner, do you get WIN? Are you reading this now? I 
love you, Cilda! Will you marry me?) To name but a 
few. I don t want to quibble over whether it deserves 
the epithet renaissance, but if you're anywheres 


January 17,1980 WIN 11 






nearly as ancient as I am, you 11 remember how 
bloody grim it was back there in the mid-50s: f red 
Allen gone, noFeiffer, no Gregory, noKrassner, no 
Bruce, noMerz, noSahl, no Alfred E. Neumann, no 
Dr Strangeloveyet; aside from brave lonely Walt 
Kellv, nothing but lerry Lewis going plastic-spastic 
and Uncle Milty walking on his ankles while quacking 
like a duck Add insult to injury, the IRS chased Char¬ 
lie Chaplin off to Switzerland, and he took the prints of 
all his movies with him Meanwhile, around the 
homefires, it was the Golden Ageof the Ethnic 
Yuk-Yuk. (I ust last year I visited my hometown and 
discovered that people there still sit around and tell 
kike and coon stories. The interesting part is that in 
relating this appalling fact. I've noticed that I tend to 
make another sort of ethnic joke of it, which you could 
term Smalltown-yVestern-New-York-State-Honky, 

Because it scares me just about as much as all out¬ 
siders scare them , I reckon ) 

Sick, sick, sick is what the Eternal Grownups called 
this new humor which began to appear nationally in 
the late 50s, but believe you me, it 
saved our lives, or anyhow our san¬ 
ity Asoneof Feiffer's wraith- 
waifs put it, we'd none of us had 
so much fun 'since the pigs ate my 
little brother " Funny asacrutch, 
the Great Straight Eisenhower 
world replied, (Author’s query: 

Will crutches —and wheelchairs, 
bedpans, biopsies, etc. — be more, 
or less, funny, when one out of 
every three or four of us comes to 
depend on such implements to 
lead "normal" lives, becauseof all 
the DDTs and PBBs and ionizing 
radiation we've strewn so merrily 
all through ourenvironment?) 

I guess what I ve been driving at 
is that all memorable modern hu¬ 
mor is, in essence, gallows humor 
somehow. And how could it be 
otherwise? Funny as cancer. (Cer¬ 
vix or prostate? You're welcome. 

Has anyone told you yet—they've 
found out that sperm is carcino¬ 
genic.) Funny as nuclear weapons. 

(Oh, did you hear the one about the 
CIA losing 3.8 pounds of plutoni¬ 
um 238 in the headwaters of the 
Ganges back in 1965? Sorry, I 
don't have space here for that 
shaggy dog; look it up yourself in 
the New York Times, 5/27/79.) 

Well if you weren't around then, 
let me tell you, it was funny when 
suddenly Tom Lehrer was squeak¬ 
ing, "Well all go together when 
we go . . .There'll be no misery/ 

When the world is our rotis- 


serie. .." And Charlie Mingus was croaking, "Oh 
Lord, don't let 'em drop that A tomic Bomb on 
me Please don' t drop it — bebop it..." Oh, what a 
relief it was, to laugh about it —and very soon, they 
we ren t singing alone. There was Phil Ochs, Country 
| oe and the Fish, the Fugs, Arlo, a whole outrageous 
legion of us, and we were all laughing, together, on 
our way to Armageddon. Since that's very likely 
where we're headed even now, even more so, we may 
as well go along with a song on our lips and friendly 
guffaws resounding in our ears, right? 

— What 's that? It's st/7/ not funny? Well, you just 
haven't heard the punchline yet. And, since sound 
travels so much more slowly than light, there II be a 
sort of a cue card, for all bereft of a sense of humor 
You'll probably see the flash and if you're lucky, that 
cloud shaped like a French chef's hat, so you'll know 
exactly when to start laughing at humankind s big¬ 
gest as well as last, and most impractical, practical 

joke on good old Planet Three. 

It oughta really crack ya up, no kiddin' 

What's Left to Laugh At 
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The Fisherman’s Husband 


by Eve Merriam 


O nce there was a poor fisherwoman and her 
husband. They lived in a hut on a rocky cliff. 
Early each morning the fisherwoman arose 
and went out in the boat while the househus- 
band mended nets and stirred the iron pot. One day 
the fisherwoman caught a magic fish. “If you do not 
eat me, but throw me back into the sea, I will grant 
you three wishes." 

Thefisherwoman's husband begged, "Oh, do 
please ask for a larger house. This one is so cramped, I 
must work on my hands and knees and the roof 
leaks." 

Instantly they were in a pleasant cottage with a 
garden. 

The fisherwoman was contented, but her husband 
soon began to grumble. "The sun pours in and fades 

The Perfect 
Speciman 

I read every book by De Beauvoir, 
don't crack jokes about Adam's rib, 
and I always say Liberation 
instead of women's lib. 

I never light her cigarettes 
or open up any doors, 

I let her take out the garbage 
while I do the dishwashing chores. 

My pictures of Farrah Fawcett 
have gone down the major drain, 
theonly pinups nowon my wall 
are charts of Margaret Mead's brain 

I don't believe in separate facilities, 
won't used towels marked Hers and FHis, 
and with females over the age of three- 
I address them all as Miz. 

I d vote for women for priests or presidents, 
or whatever they might want, 
it's time they had a chance to be out in front, 
every chick, babe, broad, doll and — 

Well, as you can see, 

I'd sincerely like to do away 
with every sex taboo and ban 
and I'm only the least bit graceful 
that I can make out as a man. 


Eve Merriam is, most recently, the author of A Hus¬ 
band's Notes About Fler (McMillan ). Her latest play 
is Lady MacBeth of Westport. 


the carpet and there are weeds in the garden, I must 
get down on my hands and knees to pull them out. I 
wish we could live in a mansion with caretakers." 

Immediately they were in a splendid mansion over¬ 
looking a fertile valley below "I like being king of the 
hill," said the husband, "but I would like to be on top 
of everything — I wish to be pope, president, professor 
with tenure, Pentagon chief, head of the banking car¬ 
tel, owner of offshore oil deposits, producer of multi- 
millia spectaculars on stage, screen, land, sea, and 
under—" 


"Fool!" themagicfish interrupted. "You havefi- 
nally gone too far. Don't you know that only a woman 
can achieve what you have asked for?" And they were 
put back in their hut where the fisherwoman fried her 
husband for supper. 


TASKFORCE 

He's an Eisenhower Republican and he knows 
what that means 
But you don't 

He can use the subjunctive correctly in a sentence 
But you can't 

He washes his socks at night in the kitchen sink 
But you slob 

He's a boat people helper he says shoot em all 
bushwack 

He's 14 V 2 times more likely to get assassinated 
Than you are 

He banned the Charleston from the Soviet union 
Machine Dance 

He clogged the Sierra Mujeres till they bawl 
occupied 

So polite 

He knows the names of all the countries in Africa 
While you dress like Ralph Nader to play in a band 
On Death Row 


He's floated past more than the Staten Island Ferry 
Terminal 

So go home! .. 

— Elinor Nauen 



Quaker feminism goes'hark tOO years, and with it a 
procession of strong women who did not feel the 
need to look to marriage for their identity Of such 
was the elderly spinster of Sandy Spring Meeting in 
Mary land who w hep asked why she had never 
married, retorted It Jakes a mighty goo ( d husband 
to he better than none 1 

Many years ago, a gentle Quaker pacifist heard a 
st range noise in his house one night, got up and dis¬ 
covered a burglar busily at work So he w'ent and got 
his gun (this being in the country, and the weapon 
used for hunting), then came back and stood in the 
doorway I riend, he said I would do thee no 
harm for the world, but thee standeth where I am 
about to shoot 


Quakers by Susan Beadle/WIN 
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The Law and 
the Cooked 


N ot since the venerable Paris restaurant La 

Mouche aux Legumes was demoted to three 
stars in the Guide Michelin has the world of 
cuisine been shaken as it was by the news that 
Comte Antoine de Blande spied for the British for 
nearly two decades. When the amazing story was re¬ 
vealed, juicy tidbits whirled through the kitchens of 
liLo m\p> dpi\A/ in a Cuisinart. One stunned chi 


by J on , e5 with his eloquent analysis of how 

Chinefe cooking would shake French ctommance and 
of the threat to London kitchens posed by Indo Pak 

stani restaurants. He also dropped hints that certain 

French chefs were cooking up something called 
Nouvelle Cuisine, which would be capable of devas- 
tating entire kitchens. 

vealedJu'icTtidbits whirled through the kitchens of Bourguignon made no secret of his admiration for 

France like cole slaw in a Cuisinart One stunned chef the Brjtish abi | ity to go on eating with a stiff upper up, 
is reported to have forgotten the pepper in his salade seeming | y oblivious to the tastelessness> o their 

Russe and a waiter was reduced to a state of shock so dinne r . Fellow students who seemed favorably m _ 

severe he served an American tourist without a trace ——J thu arpnment were gradually seau 

of condescension. 

The Comte de Blande was no ordinary chef de la 
maison. Few masters of the art of cuisine have risen 
so rapidly and so high. His name and sauces were on 
the tongue of every member of the French upper 
crust his recipe for Beouf aux Houffe was nominated 
for a Prix Goncourt, and several of his entree * h * ve . 
been the subject of doctoral dissertations at the Ecole 
Pratique de Haute Cuisine. 

The question on everyone's lips is, of course, why 
he did it. The Comte de Blande had everything: tame, 
honors, position, a good oven . Betraying his recipes 
seems as out of character for him as putting ketchup 
on a steak tartare. And yet, a deeper examination of 
his past reveals a crucial fork in the road where he di¬ 
verged from most of his compatriots. 

The Comte de Blande attended the famous Cordon 
Bleu school during the late 1940s, when Europe was 
still suffering the privations caused by the 

World War II. A whole sen 


dinner. Fellow students wno seemcu , 

pressed with this argument were gradually seduced 
bv the larger theme: The French palate was too re¬ 
fined, too sensitive to the slightest over-seasoning. 

Combining French cuisine with the British stomach, 

he argued, would create a new, better world for every¬ 
one, chefs and diners alike. 

The count, likeother young, impressionable ideal¬ 
istic chefs, was won over. Hints of thisinfluence 
appeared through the years 

considered it an affectation which could be ignored. 
Others bel ieved it heightened the flavor of de 
Blande's artistry. No one appears to have suspect 
that these touches-a fondness for barely cooked 
hake for example- revealed the true inclinations of 

the count?and certainly not that he was secretly feed- 

ing recipes to the British. Even after Guy Bourguig 
non fled across the English Channel on a late night 
ferry with his pastry chef, the French apparently did 
not express great concern about the rumored exis- 
tenceofa S ' Third Chef " Certainly de Blande, already 
risen to the peak of his profession, was not suspected. 

Perhaps as surprising as the espionageitselHsthe 


still suffering the privations causeuuyu.c -^ifuthP 

devastations of World War 11. A whole semester Perhaps as surprising as the espionageitseU ■ istine 

course was devoted to the potato. When they were revelatlon that the Count de Blande had confe5s«dall 

fortunate enough to obtain a slab of horsemeat the tQ the highes t government officials years ago 
students were reduced to dividing it with a nail clipper thp matter was hushed up and no action was taken 
for individual research. 


This was the setting in which the young count met 

Guy Bourguignon. "He was one of the most brilliant 

chefs I have ever met,” recalled the count in a recent 
television interview, "and had the finest tastebuds. 
Thedistinction is important.” Whileother students 
engaged in the usual academic chitchat, such as 
how much salt to put in their vichysoisse, Bourguig¬ 
non dazzled the count and several other of the finest 

The enigmatic Jon Steinberg, formerly the foreign 
editor of a domestic left magazine, is now studying 
drama. Why, they ask, is he doing it? 


the matter was hushed up and no action was taken 
against him. When asked why, French President 
Valery Giscard d'Estaing is said to have replied We 
loved his chocolate mousse.'' Other government 
leaders, speaking off the record, have indicated that 

removing a master chef just because he was a spy 
would have shown poor taste. 

"It was a horrible, ghastly mistake," admitted the 
count to the Paris weekly Le Canard Roti after t e 
scandal broke. "You must understand though, that 
one visit to an English restaurant couldn t fail to 
arouse pity even in the hardest of us . The great irony 
of what I did,” heconcluded,' 'is that al lth °“ gh ' 
passed hundreds of recipes to the British they don t 
appear to have made any use of them at all 
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Statistics Left Out 
of Woodstock Census 

by Rex Weiner and Deanne Stillman 


As many of you already know, our book, Woodstock 
Census (Viking Press, 1979), was the result of a one- 
year journey across the country during which we dis¬ 
seminated a questionnaire to over 1000 veterans of 
the counter-culture. From the computer-processed 
data emerged some surprising in formation, but here 
area few statistics, which, for reasons of space, we 
were unable to include in the book. 

-R.W.&D.S. 


• Seven percent of the people surveyed filled out their 
questionnaires in crayon. 

• The number of people who saw God on LSD in the 
60s and who now claim to have religious experiences 
after snorting Nyquil, is 12%. 

• In the 70s, 13% of the people surveyed had sex in a 
hot tub while watching rerunsof Quincy on their 
Betamax. 

• The number of people who did the Twist in the 60s 
was 84%, the number of people who dealt dope was 
42%; the number who listened to Tom Lehrer albums 
was 41 %; the number who wore Nehru jackets was 
14%. The number of people who in the 60s did all four 
things simultaneously was 9.7%. 

• The number of hippies who called home for monev 
was 73%. 

• The number of hippie women who were named 
Sunshine in the 60s was 18%. The number of hip¬ 
pie men who were known as "Dave from Vancouver" 
was 21 %. The number of blacks who were named 
"Superspade'' was 24%. 

• Percentage-wise, more people joined the Vencera- 
mos brigade in the 60s than joined Young Americans 

Freedom, but fewer overall than those who joined 
the Freddie and the Dreamers Fan Club. 

• Bob Dylan was more influential among political ac¬ 
tivists in the 60s than Eugene McCarthy. However, 
Lothar and the Hand People were more influential 
among drug users than political activists. And be¬ 
sides, an ounce of pot used to cost only $25. 

• By a margin of over two to one, men in the 60s pre¬ 
ferred communal living—with Jane Fonda. 

• Ninety-eight percent of the women surveyed never 
burned thei r bras in the 60s. However, 57% scorched 

Deanne Stillman is the editor of Titters, a book of 
women 's humor. Rex Weiner has seen it all. 

copyright © 1979 Rex Weiner and Deanne Stillman 


their underwear in a coin-operated dryer during 
the 70s 

• Eighteen percent of the women surveyed joined 
SDS in the mistaken belief that it was a sorority. 

• Twenty-one percent of the men surveyed joined SDS 
knowing that it was a fraternity. 

• In the 60s, 37% of the sample hitchhiked over 100 
miles to attend a demonstration—and arrived too 
late. 

• In the 70s, 22% attended "no nuke" demonstra¬ 
tions, and half of this group still had the 1968 ACLU 
phone number written on their hands, in case of a 
bust. 

• Approximately two percent of the political activists 
have had their pants tailored by Eldridge Cleaver. 

• Twelve percent of the respondents in the youngest 
age bracket (25-27) agreed completely with the state¬ 
ment, "Acid is groovy, kill the pigs." However, 
among those who painted their Volkswagens with 
psychedelic designs, 98% have memorized the lyrics 
to "Mrs. Brown, You've Got A Lovely Daughter" by 
Herman's Hermits. 

• For most people, the 70s really started in 1975, when 
Lester Maddox "went electric." 

•According to Woodstock Census, Ralph Nader could 
get 62% of the electoral vote in the 1980 Presidential 
election but only with Mel Brooks as a running 
mate. 

•Most of the respondents in Delaware believe that 
"The60s will beover when Allen Ginsberg has a hit 
chant in the Top Forty." 


YOU SO ORGANIC 

(Poem for Aging Hippies) 


Oh eat these nasturtiums I have grown with all my 
hands! 

Oh the flowers and leaves are all so good to eat! 
And stir me with your cinnamon stick-! 

Stir me till my heart is clove like garlic! 

Without coffee we will sleep together! 

Our love will be vegetable love & our children will 
be vegetables! 


— Elinor Nauen 
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Goj-Gorj The Interplanetary, 

Dolly Parton, 
and Wendell Taptap 

by Ed Sanders 


S o it was that Wendell fell in with a shameless 
charlatan known as Goj-Gorj the interplanet¬ 
ary. They say the first culty wulty that floats 
out of the Astrodome will make the most 
money. If so, then Goj-Gorj the Interplanetary would 
have made not much less with the success of his 
routine. For Goj-Gorj promised, not eternal life, not 

levitation using astroturf as a launch site, not soul 
travel to distant places, not elevation to higher planes 
nortoblisscity, but the promise of never again to 
have to go to the bathroom. Don't laugh; rather, think 
of it, o reader. 

Gurus promised everything in the American land¬ 
scape, but none save Goj-Gorj held out the lure of the 
Inner Bowel Beam. According to him, each human 
had a potential inner Magive Muck-Muncher beam of 
the purest energy. It had only to be activated by the 
correct regimen, and it would "burn off the waste 
while still within." The potential for moolah was 
stupendous. Telephone sampling polls indicated that 
475,000 humans were ready to sign up in New J ersey 
alone! An elaborate security force was necessary to 
protect Goj-Gorj and the secret of the Beam. Goj-Gorj 
could barely sleep at night worrying about assassins 
hired by the Drano and Saniflush corporations coming 
through the window. 

Goj-Gorj required, as a first step towards the ' 'fire- 
up of the Bowel Beam," that Wendell Taptap shave 
his head, and tattoo an orange blossom on its top. The 
band begged Wendell not to shave, and his fan mail 
thereafter dropped off 83%, but his head soon bore a 
mercurichrome-hued floration. Wendell shined his 
dome every morning with the guru's expensive 
"vibe-oil" and a chamois cloth, patiently awaiting 
that day when the water closet in his apartment 
should flush its final flush. Wendell performed at 
J Accuse concerts with long silken threads attached 
to the ceiling and leading down to the orange tattoo, 
enabling the soul as it willed to yo-yo up and down 
along the silk. 


This is an excerpt from Fame and Love in New York, a 
novel that will be published momentarily by Turtle ' 
Island Titles [2485 Buena Vista Way, Berkeley, CA 
94708], The author is a respected peace walker, 
student of the strange and a former Fug. He lives 
quietly in the country in upstate New York. 


Goj-Gorj the Interplanetary? Well, for ten years 
Wendell had worshipped bolly Parton —voice, 
person, songs, stage act, and image. When touring 
allowed it, he slipped into Sevierville, Tennessee, on 
the edge of the Great Smoky Mountains, where Dolly 
graduated from high school in '64. There he sat in the 
town library weeping over her pictures in the school 
yearbooks. Dolly at the4-H Club picnic! Dolly playing 
snare drums in the band! Quires of verse flowed from 
his pen thinking of his Dolly 
Wendell would pilgrimage with a backpack to the 
summit of Webb Mountain, Tennessee, and again lie 
weeping at dawn listening to herautobiograhical 
songs on a portable player My Tennessee Mountain 
Home would e'er produce a gentle rain from his eyes 
to greet the rubeous sun 

Wendell was much too shy ever to approach her in 
theflesh. When she became friends with severalof 
his famous women singer friends, he thought he'd 
perhaps get to meet her then, but somehow the 
chance was ne'er. 

And what was Dolly Parton's allure—the reader le- 
gitamately might ask. Or, to someone who may pur¬ 
chase this book on microfilm in a microbibliotheque 
used-book stall in some future century, it might be 
necessary to ask their memory computers what was 
this Dolly Parton? What was the hold she had on 
people like Wendell Taptap? 

Though to an outsider Parton might have looked 
totally manipulated with her haystack coiffure and 
sequined D's all over her clothes, yet Taptap would 
haveopined that like an Egyptian artist constrained to 
draw some dumb Pharaoh's baleful prayers on basalt, 
she found art despite of constraint Songs —emblems 
of creativity-bubbled out of her lips like a paradise 
flood. 

And what beauty! From the side, her nose had a 
delicate nearly straight line, with a finely wrought 
convexity to make Wendell weep; and the lips were 
apple valley full; an evening of kisses in a Time 
Machine with Dolly at the Sevierville High School 
Senior Prom was what Wendell hoped to come in his 
old age, when he felt technology might have made 
possible reversal of the time-track 

And the mystery of her bosom! Salted ever from 
sight like secrets in a Victorian tower There was a 
Chantressof Amon-a singer of 1100B.C Egypt - 
Wendell saw once painted on a papyrus scroll with 
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breasts the same as hers. Was Dolly Parton, the 
superstitious Wendell Taptap wondered, descended 
metempsychotically from the Theban chantress Her- 
Weben!? 

Added to that was the mystery of what her real hair, 
hidden by the flaming bouffant, was like. What was 
its color, its texture? Maybe she was bald? Do you 
have shame of it ? Wendell Taptap wrote in his diary, 
"that you mask it with a mandorlaof mown sun- 
shafts?” 

Wendell hungered sorely to run his fingers through 
Dolly's secret, to lick its strands softly with flambant 
kisses, to pour hot breaths upon it through the 
burning zero! 

Her songs of childhood poverty reminded Wendell 
of his own pov-hawked youth, when his cousin s 
galoshes, adorned with ribbons red, once lay starkly 
beneath the tree on Christmas morn Her voice was to 
WendelI a moan of eternity. The effect went way 
beyond the interesting manipulations of the vowels, 
o, u, and oo, in her singing style. In conveying 
emotion, Parton's tremulous voice matched that of 
the wonderful lone Appleton. Wendell wondered if 
there weren't secret, warbling overtones when she 
held a note that pleased the ear without registering 

While still in the thrall of Goj-Corj the Interplanet¬ 
ary, Wendell learned that Dolly had canceled a 65-city 
tour because of reflared nodes on her vocal chords, a 
chronic problem for the genius singer. To keep up the 
steady scratching sounds of devotees writing checks, 
Goj-Gorj kept bragging he could cure everything from 
cancer to the Seven Plagues of Bohemia (hep, strep, 
syph, crabs, scabies, mono, and gono). Wendell 
begged the Interplanetary to intercede for Dolly's 
nodes. Placed in a bind, the Goj agreed to launch at 
once a long distance curative beam aimed at Dolly's 
bedroom in Nashville. Wendell sent her a telegram 


with the good news that soon she'd be totally cured 
throughGoj-Gorj's noble Beam. 

Alas, the beam did not cure the throat of his love. 
Wendell began to seetheculticmaska' slippin',and 
once such slippage occurs, one oft sees the culty wulty 
under less favorable circumstances. Wendell Taptap 
was a world famous musician, and he knew that Dolly 
Parton must surely have recognized his name at the 
bottom of the telegram. Wendell fell fluttering into 
the vale of total shame. 

How all-consuming is a shame fully conceived! The 
shame of a famous vicar caught by the State Police in 
dalliance with a baa baa while reading aloud Blake's 
Lamb Song. The shame of a toppled president; the 
shame of a poet who'd stolen another s secret 
notebooks looking for ideas (and'd been caught). 

Such was the shame of Wendell Taptap over the 
orange flower on his pate. 

He could not wait for the hair to grow again! "A fig 
leaf for my pitiful skull! " Wendell cried. "Garb my 
shame, o duct tape!'' With that, Wendell wrapped his 
head with winding after winding of the sticky grey, 
covering not only the top of his head, but his face and 
neck, as if it were a duct tape poultice to suck away the 
dishonor. 

He could not stop thinking about Dolly. One minute 
he wanted to apologize for the telegram. Another 
minute he wanted to declare his love. Suddenly, 
Wendell recognized a path to honor. He knew Dolly 
had a room in her mansion to store her concert wigs, 
those famous full blonde leonine puffs of hugeness. 
Ahhh, thought Wendell Taptap, if only she would 
give me one to cover my shame! 

He pulled a stocking cap down upon his grey tape 
headress and flew to Nashville. In a town where 
obvious is inconspicuous, Wendell purchased a 
purple Cadillac with a diamond studded cowboy hat 
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on theradiator and his initials, blinking in neon, 
w T , on the doors. He changed his duct tape cap fora 
ten gallon felt, and drove back and forth past Dolly 
Parton's driveway in farm country outside Nashville 
without the courage to drive up to beg forgiveness, or 
to ask for a wig. 

A coward s path supplanted the fool's courage. At 
sunset, Taptap parked at the edge of the driveway, 
looking along the arching path up to the beautiful 
pillared mansion, and plotted a felony. 

By 9 pm the house on the hill seemed darkened. All 
autos had driven away. Quite openly Wendell 
wheeled his flashy Caddy up to the side of the house. 

If he were caught, he planned to claim he was merely 
one famous musician paying a courtesy call upon 
another. (J 'Accuse was in its Punk/Glitter/Deca¬ 
dence phase at the time, and if he were captured il¬ 
legally inside the residence, he could probably have 
explained it as some sort of publicity stunt for an 
album.) 

Wendell strolled around the mansion, marveling at 
its two-story porches and white picket fence. He tried 
each door. One was unlocked. Tears dropped on 
Wendell's cheeks thinking of her trust in leaving open 
a door to the wolveri ne world. 

Wendell knew the location of her bedroom from 
studying old interviews Ms. Parton had a habit of 
talking profusely about her house. The wig room lay 
to the side of the bedroom, so all he had to do was to 
open all doors leading out of it. At last, he twisted a 
knob, pushed the door inward, and highyah! the 
flashlight encountered an overwhelming revelation of 
blondeness! Rows of wigs on all sides. Wendell's hot 


palm-perspiring hands rubbed circles all over the for¬ 
mica top of the u-shaped wig counter, not at first 
daring to touch the wigs on their wig stands 

Wendell glanced about the wig room A pair of 
towel bars holding towels monogrammed with large 
beautiful D s lay on each side of an ornate gilt 
dressing mirror. Wendell knew that the Lord might 
forgive him as he filched a couple of her towels for his 
Dolly Parton shrine. Then, to his horror, Wendell saw 
that she had wigs for all occasions, so that it was not 
going to be so easy to choose. He lined them .side by 
side, testing each against his own physiognomy his 
own neck and shoulders, his own skin color If you 
borrow a wig from Dolly Parton, you want to make 
sure it's perfect. 

Few mortals will ever know the initial feeling of 
Dolly Parton's wig being put on Taptap's shaved 
pate. It was eternity! The criss-cross inner lining of 
starched cheesecloth rubbing ever so lightly lasci¬ 
viously upon his well-oiled (the reader will recall the 
administrations of holy Goj-Gorj' vibe-oil ) scalp, 
and then, Elysium!, the curlingsof blonde hair 
touching his cheeks and forming a heat-collecting tent 
at the neck's back! Altars! Grails! Lotophagy' 

* * * 

It was not long before Taptap returned to J Accuse, 
where he kept his wig and made his Parton prance on 
stage a glorious event, working with the grand woman 
of American Dance Theater, Claudia Pred, founder of 
the legendary Luminous Animal Theater, to fashion a 
ballet around the donning of the mane. 
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Out of the Closet 
and Into Bloomies 

by Martha Thomases 


1 was still a child when I realized I was...different. 
Different from my friends, thekidsat school, 
from what my parents wanted me to be. I looked 
the same, but on the inside, I was different. 

My desires were for something strange, something 
forbidden. 

Before long, I learned how the world felt about 
people like me. The signs were everywhere: movies, 
books, games my friends played, jokes my parents 
told At worst, I was immoral and perverted At best, 

psychologically disturbed 

If I let them know my real feelings, I would be de¬ 
spised Even before I reached puberty, I knew -howto 
hide 

The 60 s were a difficult time, especially for 
someone like me. Civil rights marches, the demands 
for justice, the sexual revolution, all created new tur¬ 
moil in a society that for me was already tough 
enough 

Inevitably, I got caught. My parents were ashamed 
of me, my friends shunned me. A man who loved me 
ran away in disgust when he found out what really 
turned me on While they had all been out in the 
streets, struggling to bring peace and freedom 
t hrough nonviolent action, I was at home with the 
Bloom in gdale's Christ mas catalog, getting steamy. 

I am a I ewish American Princess, and proud of it. 


Martha Thomases knows her way around 
Bloomingdales. 


Yes, proud No matter what society may believe, 
there is nothing unnatural about refusing to eat until 
you can get what you want. Some call it a hunger 
strike, and some call it anorexia, but if it s acceptable 
for Dick Gregory to fast until nuclear power plants are 
closed, it's acceptable for me to do the same until 
someone buys me a Thierry Muggier leather jump¬ 
suit. And if a feminist is admired for refusing to marry 
a man who doesn' t respect her as a person, then it' s 
equally honorable for me to refuse to marry a man 
who won't give me an engagement ring with a 
diamond of at least two carats. 

Once my consciousness was raised this far, I de¬ 
cided to share it with my still-persecuted sisters We 
would meet once a week, share our troubles, and otter 
the emotional support we couldn't get elsewhere. We 
found many J AP's who have overcome bigotry and 
succeeded on their own terms and could serve as our 
role models — people like Diane von Furstenberg, 
Princess Caroline of Monaco and Andy Warhol 

United, w.e rose to action We refused to wear jeans 
until they were made with designer labels. We 
burned Phillip Roth in effigy. But we have not let 
these successes blind us to other problems. Cur¬ 
rently, we are lobbying to pass a law that will guaran¬ 
tee every woman unlimited credit at Bergdorf-Good- 
man As long as a single one of us cannot find a decent 
caterer, none of us is truly free. 

It is time to stop feeling guilty because of the 

phobias of others. Out of the closet and into Saks Fifth 
Avenue! 
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Capitalism 

Hell," National Rip-Saw, November, 1913 Reprinted from Cultural Correspondence, No.9 —Spring 1979 


44^—v h, hell," grunted Satan, addressing 

M \ Lucifer, who was sharpening the barbs of 

M this tail on a red hot brimstone grindstone. 

"What's eating you now," replied the 
latter, without lifting his eyes from the job on the 
end of his anatomy. 

"Nothing's eating me, but I am getting pretty 
dadgum tired of being general manager of this dump. 
This is no place for a devil to be in. Call this the abode 
of the damned, a place of torture and gnashing of 
teeth? It's a summer resort, a regular playground, a 
kind of Coney Island in a hole. That's what it is. 

"I tell you what Lucifer, you could not drive these 
people back to the place they came from, no matter 
how hard you tried. Look at that walking skeleton over 
there. He's got a perpetual smileon his face. We've 
tried to take it off with a grating iron, but it wouldn't 
budge. He's shaking hands with everybody, calls 
every imp brother, and yesterday he even tried to kiss 
my grandmother. The damned cuss made me so mad I 
stuck a hot pitchfork in his belly." 

"Did it make him howl ?" 

"Howl nothing. He thanked me for it. Yes, he 
thanked me for it, wrung my hand and wept tears of 
gratitude. He said it was the first warm thing he had 
in his stomach for a coon's age. That geaser told me 
he stood in a bread line in Chicago for three years. 
Once he got far enough to snatch a bun, but he never 
reached the coffee. 

"Why don't you fill him up with molten lead?' ' 

"Tried. Never feazed him. Said he hasn't tasted 
anything as good since he swallowed the carbolic acid 
the night before he came down here." 

"Ever boiled him in oil?" 

"Sure thing and he thanked us for the warm bath. 
Said he had a warm bath once before in a Salvation 
Army lodging house. Claims the water was so sticky 
he had to scrape himself with glass before he could 
pull his pants on." 

"Suppose you lay him on the red grate for a spell 

We did and he went to sleep on it like a baby in its 
mother's arms. When he woke up I heard him say to 
his neighbor: 'Partner this beats the grating above 
Maier's barber ship all hollow. Heating iron makes it 
safer to lay on and we're not nearly as crowded here. 

A fellow can stretch out here, turn over when he wants 
to and be comfortable. Besides there is no cop to make 
you move on just about the time when you settled 
down to a good snooze.'' 

"Quit that grinding, Lucifer. I'm all jumpy. You 
make me nervous. J ust look at that parcel of maudlin 
maniacs over there. They've been parading around 
here all afternoon shouting glory and hosanna. You'd 
think they were in heaven, the way they're carrying 
on. It'sabunch of New York cliff dwellers. Flats they 
call 'em up there, just like there was anything flat 
about a hole in a wall. They're a smart lot these New 


Yorkers Beelzebub thought he'd make it hot for the 
bunch and ordered a raise in temperature. It warmed 
em up all right, but not the way you thought it would. 
Intead of going through the howling and teeth 
gnashing stunt they gave old Bub a vote of thanks and 
they 've been hallelujahing around ever since. From 
what I can make out they went to hell because they 
spent the greatest part of their miserable lives 
cussing janitors for not turning on enough steam to 
prevent icicles from forming under their blue noses. 
Now they get all the heat they've been cussing for and 
are happy and easy as kittens in a basket.'' 

'Luce, just raise those lovely optics of yours and 
spot that Arkansawyer over yonder. They've raked 
the hot cinders out of the main furnace and he's 
setting on them as usual The cuss was born with a 
chill, nursed on swamproot and chill medicine and 
died with chills. He never done a thing in his life but 
chill or ready for another one. Chilling was his 
specialty. The last thing hedoneon earth was to burn 
the shack down over his head and leave a note 
requesting to have his remains cremated. This 
climate cured him of the chills and he wants to send 
for his relatives back in Arkansaw. 

"Roasting folks alive used to be regarded as a 
terrible punishment. But nowadays if we roast oneof 
the poor devils heonly looks pleased. Seems that 
since meat prices have soared sky high this is about 
the only opportunity a fellow ever gets of smelling a 
roast." 

' I tell you, Lucifer, we've got to do something to 
saveour reputation. This place isn't any more like hell 
than a Sunday school picnic is. Capitalism has raised 
so much hell on earth that this dump looks like para¬ 
dise to the geasers w'ho drop in. What we need is 
Capital We've got plenty of capitalists here, but the 
beasts don't do anything as long as there is no money 
in it. That's their only incentive to raise hell. We've 
got the natural resources. There is more hot air down 
here than you can find on Wall Street, and if gas is 
needed to inflate stocks, we've got the goods We re 
a little short on water and children, but we've got cheap 
fuel and a climate that beats Alabama when it comes 
to saving coal and clothing for the wage slaves." 

"1 his is an ideal location, all we need is capital to 
develop our resources. With Capitalism established 
here we could have jails and chain gangs, child labor, 
overwork, starvation, unemployment, fear of want, 
prostitution, white slavery, suicide, food poisoning, 
and adulteration We could maim, cripple and kill the 
most useful people to our heart 's content , with nofear 
of the supply running short There is no better place 
for cotton plantations, sugar refineries, and iron mills 
than hell But we got to have money. There never was 
a real hell without that. With Capitalism established 
down here, we'd run some show to compete with the 
hell above us." 
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Essay on Dogs 

by Grace Paley 

W! 



^ had a friend whose dogs ran away. They 
ran away because he wanted to make a man 
of each of them. NO! He didn't want to 

, . make a human male of each handsome dog; 

but he did want every one of them to become 
masculine tough wanderers. He was an extremely 
moral man. Sensibly, he didn't expect morality 
along with the masculinity of his dogs. He expected 
them to roam the roads, breathing at the farmyards of 

neighbors whose female dogs were in heat. He liked 

his manly dog to stand barking at the window of the 
room where the female slept, or at the edge of the 
field on the wood path all night howling with love. He 
wanted him to lead the free wandering life of a male 
among female dogs and garbage piles of his neigh¬ 
bors. (He was of course a strict family man, but he 
thought a dog was a dog.) 

Our family does not agree with this friend We have 
talked it over. We have three dogs and we believe the 
following: 

A dog longs for higher expectations. Dogs require 
people to demand a certain humanity of them — af¬ 
fection , loyalty, the decencies of high preference. 
When people do not have human standards for dogs, 
that is, the loving repressive standards of family life, 
which say: Eat at 6:00! Be home by dark! Relax in the 
living room with the folks once in awhile, well—then 
we fear a dog will run away, thinking sadly, Oh, I may 

as w ell be a dog. ____ 

Grace Paley is the author of The Little Disturbances of 
Man and Endrmous Changes at the Last Minute (Far¬ 
rar, Straus & Giroux). She is also a thorn in the side of 
the system. 


Penis Pity 

by Joanna Foley 


I n the early 70s, a few feminists began making 
penis jokes. Some observers suggested that the 
rising trend expressed anti-male feeling. But 
others argued that the new jokes were merely a 
means-to prick the pretensions of the patriarchy. 

Betty Friedan, for example, began to make fun of 
Freud's theory of penis envy. She said she thought 
the only time most women ever felt penis envy was at 
a picnic. 

Another feminist reported that her daughter saw a 
new baby getting bathed in the home of a family 

Joanna Foley was born in Tennessee, gave birth in 
Chicago and practices birth control in New York City. 
She is a freelance writer and a no-nonsense feminist. 


friend. The little girl was shocked and went to tell her 
mother about the infant's problem The poor baby, 
she reported in a whisper, had no vagina! 

At a meeting in Chicago, women's health activists 
were discussing the new self-help clinics. One woman 
described how she taught others to examine their 
cervixes for symptoms of disease or early pregnancy. 
When women could check their own insides with a 
plastic speculum and a mirror, she asserted, they d 
become less dependent on the medical establish¬ 
ment. 

But another activist raised an objection: "Self- 
helpers aren't being taught how to sterilize equip¬ 
ment." Thefirst woman replied, "Look, if you think 
sterilization is so damn important, when was the last 
time you boiled a penis?" 
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Predictions for 1980 

by Paul Krassner 


It will be revealed that the Zig-Zag man is actually 
the illegitimate son of the Ayatolla Khomeini. 

A clone of the Shah will be shipped to Iran. 

It will be learned that the State Department officials 
who followed intelligence warnings about Jonestown 
by ignoring them are the very same officials who 
followed intelligence warnings about Iran by ignoring 
them. The government will react to this revelation by 
immediately establishing a new federal commission, 
the Coincidence Control Center. 

A neutron bomb will accidentally explode in Iran. 
Bob Dylan will open in Las Vegas. He will sing / Did 
It His Way and Something Is Happening and You 
Don't Know What It Is Do You Mr. Jew ? 

Dylan will be abducted and deprogrammed by Ted 
Patrick. 

Linda Ronstadt will support Ronald Reagan's 
campaign, but she'll continue to date Jerry Brown. 

While Governor Brown is out of state, Lieutenant 
Governor Mike Curb will appoint Debbie Boone as 
Brown's new girlfriend. 

J immy Carter will make a startling confession in a 
Playboy interview, only to be accused by his political 
opponents of trying to get the incest vote. 

Rosalynn Carter will establish the Mary Jo 
Kopechne Memorial Emergency Food Program for 
Cambodia. 

Kennedy will be elected President, but he won't be 
allowed to announce Safe Driving Day. 

Al Capp will be the defendant in America's first 
posthumous paternity suit. 

A jealous husband will sue a vibrator company for 
alienation of affection. 

Chief Justice Warren Burger—in utter humiliation 
over The Brethren , an expose of the Supreme Court's 
violation of the spirit of the law—will take hisown life 
with an overdose of artificial ingredients. However, 
his suicide note will be written by the other eight 
justices. 

The remaining members of the Supreme Court will 
then resign and all join the Ethiopian Zion Coptic 
Church. 

Walt Disney will thawout. He will fire Goofy for 


Paul Krassner was editor of The Realist from 1958 to 
1974. He was an original founder of the Yippies. He is 
currently writing a novel , a screenplay , an unauthor¬ 
ized autobiography and doing standup comedy on the 
campus circuit. Groucho Marx once predicted that 
in time he will wind up as the only live Lenny 
Bruce. " The FBI attempted to discredit him as "a 
raving , unconfined nut. " They were both correct. 


fucking Minnie Mouse while he was frozen. 

Feminist groups will split over whether they should 
demand that Goofy be re-hired or that Minnie Mouse 
be fired too. 

James Earl Ray will successfully escape from maxi¬ 
mum security prison and hide out in Lee Harvey 
Oswald's casket. 

Sirhan Sirhan will be paroled and move to Walla 
Walla. 

Vanessa Redgrave will film her conversion to 
J udaism at the Wailing Wall. 

Eldridge Cleaver will custom-tailor a pairof de¬ 
signer jeans with crab lice for the Reverend Sun 
Myung Moon. 

The Mormon Church will merge with the CIA. 

FBI files will prove that Scientology once tried to 
rescue former boxing champ Joe Louis by kidnapping 
him from a mental hospital so they could then convert 
and showplace their first black celebrity. 

In order to get the Roman Catholic Church back in 
the black financially, Pope John Paul will personally 
auction off the complete contents of the Vatican's 
famous pornography library. 

The Pope will reaffirm his infallibility. This pro- 
nunciamento will be followed by an ongoing cinema 
verite TV production of Inquisition II. 

A new cult will emerge, consisting of young people 
whose theology has been derived entirely from New 
Age teabag boxes. 

There will be a worldwide religious war between 
those who believe we are all one and those who don't. 

Art Linkletter will sell a life insurance policy to 
Timothy Leary and then try to murder him. 

The Coca-Cola company will attempt legal action to 
prevent anyone from ever again referring to cocaine 
as coke. 

Despite FCC objections, a group of cocaine dealers 
will obtain their very own cable TV channel. 

Abbie Hoffman will turn out to be one of the 
American hostages. Hamilton Jordan will person¬ 
ally plead for his release. 

Tom Hayden will give up his acting career and go 
back to community organizing. 

Henry Kissinger will undergo a unique operation — 
a reverse circumcision-his foreskin will be grafted 
back onto his waiting penis. 

Medical history will take a giant step forward with 
the first transplant of the left lobe only of a brain to an 
unfeeling volunteer patient. 

The right-to-life people will pass a resolution con¬ 
demning capital punishment. 

The Who will be sued for a miscarriage 
undergone by a concert-goer who was squeezed too 
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tighth in the crowd. 

Ste\e Martin will become t lie official spokesperson 
torhisown relaticeK raredisease. Slapstick Palsy 
Robin \\ illiams will threaten to quit Morkand 
\lind\ unless the US Nav\ is replaced as a sponsor. 

I in estigatic e reporters w ill discover that the so- 
called Nielsen T\ rating fami: are actually elderly 

Na/i technicians of behavior modification imported to 
the United States in 1945 as our spoils for winning 
World War II. 

The most popular new program of the year will be a 
series called Out takes, consisting entirely of unused 
material from other shows However, an unscrupu¬ 
lous ad agency will secretly pay performers to deliber¬ 
ately make mistakes, and there will be a tremendous 
scandal, which itself will be turned into a mini-series. 
Tom Snvder will smoke a joint right thereon the 

tube just to emphasize a point to the network. 

Phil Donahue will sprain his ankle while disco roller 
skating and plead, Helpmeout, helpmeout." 

David Letterman will be seduced by Johnny 
Carson s wife and lose the job before he even gets it, 
The Merv Griffin show will feature a panel dis¬ 
cussion by show biz personalities on whether George 
Orwell 's 1984 was a warning or a blueprint 

Burt Reynolds and David Steinberg will come out of 
the closet by appearing together on the Mike Douglas 
show and singing a duet of Stand By Your Man. 

A national organization of bisexual activists will de¬ 
clare Odd-Even days for their membership 
The energy crisis will be solved by health food 
experts who will develop a fermented sugar product 
to replace gasoline. 

Organized labor will get paradoxically involved in 
the anti-nuclear power movement on the grounds that 
the stress of potential mutations in the family is not a 
very good working condition. 

George Wallace, Larry Flynt and George Meany 
will participate in a special wheelchair racefor 
charity. 

Sammy Davis, Sandy Duncan, Peter Falk and 
Wolfman Jack will all use their glass eyes in a 
celebrity marbles tournament. 

The nude photos of men in Playgirl will begin 
showing vein. 

Dr. J oyce Brothers and Chicago Mayor J ane Byrne 

will never be seen together. 

Los Angeles will be cancelled as a site for the 
Olympics when officials learn that smog will 
definitely interfere with athletes' breathing. 

Inflation will rear its ugly head even at the L. A. 
Police Department, which will increase the price of 
porno films taken from Sharon Tate's loft following 
the 1969Charles Manson slayings. 

Baloney sandwiches on white bread with mustard 
will make a big comeback in jaded Hollywood circles. 

There will be a new candy sensation which not o nly 
doesn't melt in your mouth, but also breaks your 
teeth. It will becalled S & Ms. 

Christine Jorgensen—who was the first individual 
ever to undergo gender-changing surgery—will also 


become the first trans-sexual ever to be admitted to a 
convent. 

W erner Erhard will solve the world hunger crisis 

with a distribution system for chocolate-covered cock¬ 

roaches 

Dan White's attorney, Douglas Schmidt, will serve 
as counsel for the Shah of Iran in an international 
court of justice; the defense will be that he ate too 

much halvah . 

The junk food industry will join the struggle for the 

decriminalization of marijuana. 

Withholding orgasm will become a new fad. 
International terrorists will seize the remaining 
smallbox bacteria and hold the whole earth hostage. 
The world will come to an end every Thursday. 
Whitney Chase will be charged with running a 
nation-wide pederasty ring, using his Chase-Man- 
hattan Bank's short-term loan department as a cover. 

People magazine will sue Paul Newman for 
criminal libel for saying that they make up stuff about 

Itwill be discovered that Elvis Presley actually died 
from an incurable venereal disease. A sharp promoter 
wi 11 get rich sel ling photostats of the biopsy report. 

Meryl Streep will be interviewed by Barbara 
Walters, after which she will have her name legally 
changed to Mewyr Stweep. 

Evelyn Wood will initiate a speed-lip-reading 
program for the hard-of-hearing. They will then save 
time by watching their video cassetes at fast forward. 

A group of gypsy storefront entrepreneurs will 
combine their efforts and open up the first gypsy 
supermarket. 

Willie Mays will fight for an affirmative action pro¬ 
gram in the Mafia. 

Psychic Jeane Dixon will fail to forsee Woody 
Allen's unsuccessful attempt to assassinate her. 

The Susan B. Anthony coin will no longer be 
confused with a quarter as soon as the dollar itself be¬ 
comes worth 25<t. 

The Shah will leave Panama, he will go to Egypt, 
the PLO will combine with Israeli Intelligence the 
Pyramids will be blown up, World War III will begin 
in the Middle East and nearly all life on the planet will 
be destroyed, but a cure will be found for holiday de- 

Pr Andflnally, Dr John Lilly will communicate with 
dolphins by utilizing computers. The sea mammals 
will patiently explain that brain size has nothing to do 
with intelligence and that tuna fish are really smarter. 



A pacifist Quaker farmer had a donkey that was ex¬ 
ceedingly recalcitrant. One day, when the animal 

had been particularly uncooperative, the Friend 
•nearly lost his patience; and liftingoneof the 
donkey sears, he said. "Animal, thee knows I will 
not curse thee; thee knows I cannot beat thee, but 
has thee considered that I can sell thee to a Presby¬ 
terian? 
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FEDS BAIL OUT BIG MAC 

Political observers, mystified by 
the federal government's most re¬ 
cent industry "bailout"—a $10 
billion aid package to McDonald's, 
the fast foods empire—may have 
discovered an explanation. Gov¬ 
ernment rel ief has previously gone 
to such corporations as Lockheed 
and Chrysler, both prime govern¬ 
ment contractors. It has also 
been awarded in response to some 
demonstrable need on the part of 
the recipient. McDonald's, whose 
famous burgers and fries have 
made the corporation one of the 
sturdiest investments on Wall St., 
falls into neither of these catagor- 
ies. "As far as we can tell there 
are no strings attached," said an 
obviously pleased spokesman for 
McDonald's, acknowledging the 
unexpected windfall last week. 

It appears now that the whole 
transaction may have been caused 
by confusion between McDonald's 
and an aviation company, McDon¬ 
nell Douglas, which is a prime de¬ 
fense contractor. "You mean 
they're not the same?" exclaimed 
Jody Powell at a White House 
press conference. Hewaschal- 
enged by reporters, puzzled by re¬ 
peated references to the strategic 
significance of the burger chain. 
The case of mistaken identity was 
ater confirmed by the White 
House. Red-faced officials are cur¬ 
rently negotiating with McDon¬ 
ald's for return of the money, 
much of which has already been 
distributed to customers in the 
form of enormous cash prizes with 
purchase of any large soft drink or 
milk shake. Sales have reportedly 
sky-rocketed. 

At the same time the Admini¬ 
stration is apparently trying to turn 
the error to its own advantage. Re¬ 
search is being conducted into pos¬ 
sible military applications for 
McDonald's products. One Penta¬ 


gon rumor is that "Egg McMuf- 
fins" may be used as a powerful 
anti-personnel weapon. Sources 
are, understandably, reluctant to 
say more, citing the threat of mis¬ 
appropriation by terrorists. 

Burger King, Jack in the Box 
and other fast food chains have al¬ 
ready submitted applications for 
government funding. "We have 
found that our' secret sauce,' 
which comes with every hambur¬ 
ger, is actually a powerful defoli¬ 
ant," said a spokesman for Gino's. 
"Besides that, it's tasty too." 

The Soviet Union claims that any 
m i I itary deployment of junk food 
violates the spirit of President 
Nixon's ban on biological warfare. 
An editorial in the Communist Par¬ 
ty newspaper, Pravda, blasted the 
incident as "another blatant exam- 
pleof imperialist hypocrisy." 

—Coalition Against 
Big Mac Attacks 

LOBSTER ALLIANCE WINS BIG 

In a rare move for protest groups, 
the Lobster Alliance invested 
$1,000in shares of themajoroil 
companies. With the recent 
announcement of 1979 third- 
quarter profits, it's become clear 
that the Lobsters will net about $1 
million from their investment. 

When questioned about their 
seemingly pro-business approach 
to fund raising, spoke Hamilton 
Farnsworth III said, "We just saw 
a good thing and joined the band¬ 
wagon. Sure, we're in favor of 
solar power, but let's face it, this 
has been one of the rainiest years 
in history, and a smart resister will 
hedge his/her bets." Their 
financial advisor Noah Farouk 
Baruch, who has an inside line on 
both oil and good investments, 
raised the seed money and ex¬ 
plained that it's morally superior 
to beat the power structure at its 
own game than to drop out. 

Among the plans for use of the 


money are a limosine caravan to a 
nuclear plant site, purchase of a 
New York East Side brownstone on 
64th Street for an off ice/hospital- 
ity suite, and complete outfitting of j 
all occupiers at the next nuke sit- 
in with gear from L.L. Bean. 

-"Eve Smith' 

NEW ANTI-NUKE ALLIANCE 
CALLS FOR ACTION 

The Lox Alliance has announced 
plans for a civil disobedience de¬ 
monstration at the construction 
site of the nuclear power plants 
Hiroshima 1 & 2. The nonviolent 
occupation, scheduled for August 
6,2001 will be preceded by a 
21-year training program. 

Members of Movement for an 
Even Newer Society (MENS) will 
begin training next year, and their 
children will take over as facilitat¬ 
ors after the first decade. 

' 'We i ntend to operate by 
consensus," saida wheel (who is a 
person more experienced in such 
demonstrations than just a spoke), 
"Even if it means torturing par¬ 
ticipants until they agree. We aim 
to be as democratic as possible.'' 

In response to complaints about 
undue levity at past training 
sessions, a MENS wheel said the 
"Light and Lively" breaks will be 
replaced by '' Hot and Heavy'' 
sharing, during which each partici 
pantwill tell each other participant 
what is wrong with him/her. This 
part of the program is scheduled to 
take three years, and will separate 
the committed from those who 
should be committed. 

Because of the unusual length of j 
the training program, Excitement 
Sharing will be limited to major 
events in the life process, such as 
births, Second and Third 
Comings, and revolutions involv¬ 
ing half a million Third World 
people or more. 

— Lynn Quakers 
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Changes 


NAMIBIAN URANIUM 
TRANSPORTED ILLEGALLY ON 
FRENCH AIRLINES 

Uranium from the Rossing Mine in 
Namibia is being flown into Paris 
on the regular weekly flights of the 
F rench state owned airline UTA, 
and of South African Airways, and 
has been for the past two years. 
Any export of Namibian uranium 
(and raw materials generally) is il¬ 
legal under a United Nations 
General Assembly resolution of 
1974 

The yellow cake transits 
through Paris to be refined by the 
French company Comurhex. From 
there about half goes to Britain, 
the rest to the French nuclear in¬ 
dustry, to the Dutch and German 
via Urenco, and also to the USSR 
and the USA. The full story about 
this major international smuggling 
racket, the existence of which was 
well-known already to both the 
anti-nuke movement and the anti- 
Apartheid movement, has now 
been told publicly in France for the 
first time by Liberation in a news 
report, plus photos of the unload¬ 
ing in Paris. 

The Namibian liberation organi¬ 
zation SWAPO has announced that 
it will take legal action, on coming 
to power, against those involved. 
Meanwhile, the nuclear industry is 
so keen to get its hands on the 
uranium before Namibian inde¬ 
pendence that it will pay the price 
of flying theoreout. Some French 
pilots have refused to handle the 
cargos, but there has so far been 
no effective union action to stop 
the yellow cake trade. 

-WISE 

TRACING THE TRILATERAL 
COMMISSION 

"Exactly who is causing this world 
to run insane?" The Black Hills 
Alliance intends to find the answer 


to this question. They will present 
various aspects of this answer in a 
series of forums at the Rapid City 
SURVIVAL GATHERING J uly 18- 
26,1980. One of the forums will 
concern "a Citizens Review Com¬ 
mission on the Energy Develop¬ 
ing Corporations and for Geno¬ 
cide Policies against Indians and 
Rangers/Farmers" will be 
presented. The Black Hills 
Alliance has a survey of Trilateral 
Commission members from North 
America and their connections to 
banks, energy corporations, 
industry and the government of 
the US. Further work needs to be 
done in Europe and Japan. The 
Alliance calls on people to help fill 
in those details so that an overall, 
international chart can be made. 

People who have information on 
principal occupation, past 
positions, bank and government 
connections, the corporations they 
represent etc., please send to: 
Lynne Lahr c/o Winona La Duke, 
610 Lonway, Ashland, Oregon 

97520 —WISE 

DEFORESTATION AN ECO¬ 
LOGICAL CHALLENGE' 

Oil, coal and gas precede wood as 
the most important sources of 
energy worldwide, but in sub- 
Saharan Africa wood accounts 
for more than 75% of the fuel con¬ 
sumed. Consequently, the worsen¬ 
ing firewood shortage that has 
long plagued the developing 
nations represents a life and death 
matter—a problem more critical in 
many ways than the discomfort 
caused to the industrialized count- 
tries since 1973 by rising oil prices. 

The root of the trouble appears 
to be rapid deforestation, which 
the Worldwatch Institutecalls 
' 'the most profound ecological 
challenge of the late twentieth cen¬ 
tury." 

In poor countries some 90% of 
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BACK TO GRIM REALITY 


Pholo from Bulletin of The Atomic Scientists 

the population — about 1.3 billion 
people in 1975—depends upon 
wood for the basic functions of 
cooking and heating. While the 
scarcity of wood stems primarily 
from local demand for firewood, 
over-grazing and the cutting of 
timber for export also contribute to 
Africa's deforestation. In the 
1960s the international timber 
companies began eyeing Third 
World forests as timber supplies 
and environmental controls 
tightened in North America and 
Europe. And in the press to pro¬ 
vide investor dividends, whether 
the capital involved is primarily 
foreign or indigenous, the fellow 
efforts at reseeding have been in¬ 
sufficient. 

"Uncontrolled deforestation," 
says Worldwatch researcher Erik 
Eckholm, "is usually a symptom of 
asociety's inability to getagripon 
other fundamental development 
problems: agricultural stagnation, 
grossly unequal land tenure, rising 
unemployment, rapid population 
growth and the incapacity to regu 
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late private enterprise to protect 
the public interest." 

— Africa News 


THE MILITARY MACHINE 
PLOWS AHEAD 

Military expenditures, the most 
comprehensive measure of world 
military preparations, rose to an 
estimated $425 billion in 1978, ex¬ 
ceeding the rate of price inflation 
for the seventh year in a row. In ac 
tual outlays, world spending has 
quadrupled since 1960. Estimated 
in constant prices, the world mili¬ 
tary budget is about 70% higher 
than it was in 1960 The fastest rise 
has occurred in the developing na 
tions, but the major portion of all 
military expenditures, at present 
as well as in years past, is in the in¬ 
dustrialized nations, which have 
only one-quarter of the world's 
population. 

In the 19 years of record, a total 
of $4,200 billion has been spent on 
military programs. At today's 
prices the value of this outlay 
would be close to $6,600 biIIion 
Such sums boggle the mind and are 
not easily converted to human pro 
portions. As a clue to what $6,600 
billion means in economic resour¬ 
ces: for the developing world it ex¬ 
ceeds the value of the product of 
three years' labor for the three bil¬ 
lion people who live there. 

An unprecedented demand for 
new equipment and weapons is a 
dominant factor in the continued 
rise in military spending. Procur- 
ment expenditures are now esti¬ 
mated to represent almost 30% of 
total military expenditures, an an 
nual sales volume of $120 billion, 
and a rate of arms acquisition un¬ 
paralleled in history foratime 
when there is no head-on conflict 
among major powers. Only 10 
countries in the world have larger 
national incomes than the financial 
resources that flow into the arms 
industry in a single year. 

The arms producers too are gi¬ 
ants . Much of the weapons buying 
goes for high technology equip 
ment produced by some of the 
largest industrial complexes in the 
world, including huge goverment 
owned enterprises. Multi-billion 


dollar orders ar^ not uncommon. 

In the US, over one-third of $60 bil¬ 
lion in orders last year went to ten 
corporations. This is a market of 
exceptional size even by today's 
standards. It has produced a global 
industry with a unique combina¬ 
tion of economic and political pow¬ 
er, a factor of extreme importance 
in maintaining the momentum of 
the arm race. 

-Ruth LegerSivard 
World Priorities 

REPORT FROM KAMPUCHEA 

International food deliveries of 
30,000 tons monthly must go for¬ 
ward if famine is to be averted in 
Kampuchea, although the general 
nutrition situation has been im¬ 
proving— especially since the No- 
vember-December rice harvest. 

"Food is the fundamental prob¬ 
lem in Kampuchea for 12 months, 
until the major harvest next 
November-December," said 
David Elder, Coordinator of the 
American Friends Service Com¬ 
mittee's Southeast Asia Program, 
who spent nine days in Kampuchea 
in December and two days earlier 
in late November. 

"With about 600 newtrucks- 
including 300 from the Soviet 
Union —on the scene, all food, in¬ 
cluding from the United Nations 
Children s Fund/International 
Committee of the Red Cross (UNI- 
CEF/ICRC) are being distributed 
to more regions than have been 
reached in the past," Elder said. 

He added that "Many of the ci¬ 
vilians coming out from contested 
areas of Kampuchea have been in 
an extremely emaciated condition. 
However, the great majority of the 
Kampuchean people, while 
hungry, are not on the brink of 
starvation, although that could be¬ 
come a serious problem if supplies 
don't keep coming in. 

Elder said the Kampuchean pri¬ 
orities for distribution appear to 
be: first, food in place of money for 
salaries for government 
employees, including those work¬ 
ing in hospitals, schools, factories, 
or cleaning streets; second, the 
sick, theorphaned, and other 
needy persons, and finally, to the 


general populace. 

He explained that distribution is 
hampered by an almost total lack 
of communication facilities—no 
telephones, no mail service, no 
telegraph lines —by bad roads, 
and in many cases, inexperienced 
personnel weakened by disease 
and malnutrition. "It's clear that 
the government's policy is to move 
food out as rapidly as possible, but 
it is hampered by all the problems 
the nation faces," Elder declared. 

— AFSC 


SYNFUELUPDATE 

Stopping or reducing the synthetic 
fuels programs seems impossible 
at this point. $19 billion has al¬ 
ready been appropriated in con¬ 
junction with the Interior Depart¬ 
ment FY'80appropriations. Au¬ 
thorization to begin spending this 
money is the main topic of the 

current conference committee. 

House and Senate versions of this 
proposal are equally unsatisfact¬ 
ory. S. 932 contains $14 billion for 
conservation and renewable 
energy sources. This includes, 
among other programs, $6.2 
billion for gasohol, $750 million for 
a solar bank, and $3.35 billion for a 
conservation bank. The banks 
would channel federal funds to 
commercial banks, which would 
offer loans to homeowners and 
businesses at below market rates. 

The House has not yet passed 
I conservation legislation. Such 
legislation is, however, being con- 
j sidered as H R. 605, passed by the 
House Banking Committee and 
j soon to be released by the Com¬ 
merce Committee. 

The two versions of the bill are 
| similar and would provide one 
multi-billion dollar banktofinance 
both solar and conservation. They 
j would also expand the current 
energy audit program. Lacking in 
both House versions, however, is a 
direct grants program for owner 
and tenant weatherization. This 
i program is included in the Senate 
version. 

— WILPF 
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SMALL FARMERS FACE 
EXTINCTION 

On December 21, 1979 North Mis¬ 
sissippi Rural Legal Services filed 
a statewide class-action lawsuit on 
behalf of two Black farmers 
charging The Farmers Home Ad¬ 
ministration (FmHA) with dis¬ 
criminating against small and 
Black farmers in making loans. 

The lawsuit, brought by Ruben 
Hudson of Leflore County and 
Edward Fant of Marshall County, 
accuses FmHA of loaning money 
to large well-to-do white farmers 
over more needy small and black 
farmers. 

Hudson, who farmed 300 acres 
in Leflore County between 
1972-1978obtained several loans 
from the FmHA. He has fallen be¬ 
hind in repaying these loans be¬ 
cause of a series of yearly crop 
failures. He is nowon the verge of 
a foreclosure. Due to limited 
funds, Hudson has been forced to 
abandon farming and assume a full 
timejobtosupporthisfamily. He 
says FmHA has helped to bring 
about his present farm difficult¬ 
ies. 

Fant farms 1600 acres in 
Marshall County. He obtained loam 
from FmHA during 1977,1978, and 
1979. He applied for his 1979 loan 
in January, but the loan didn't 
come through till J une. He states 
that the lateness of the loan has 
severely crippled his farming 
operation. 

Hudson and Fant seek to bring 
this lawsuit as a class-action on be¬ 
half of all black and small farmers 
regardless of race who farm less 
than 350 acres and who have gross 
sells of $50,000 a year or less. 

The lawsuit accuses FmHA, 
through its loaning policies, of en¬ 
hancing the competitive 
advantages of larger, more pros¬ 
perous farmers, contributing to 
the growth of larger-scale agri¬ 
business farm operations, and 
destroying black and small 
farmers in the process. 

— Newsdesk 

SOLICIT MATERIAL 

Progressive Education, a 

Nashville based group, is planning 


to publish a directory of Southern 
progressive periodicals. It will be 
the first to be published in several 
years. The directory will list about 
70 such periodicals ranging from 
the Texas Observer in Austin to 
Spectrum —Tallahassee's 
cooperative newspaper 
Established alternatives such as 
St. Petersburg's Come Unity, 
founded in 1972, will be included 
as well as new periodicals like the 
Southern Labor Studies Report , 
which started in 1979. 

Suggestions for listing should be 
sent to Progressive Education, P.O. 
Box 120574, Nashville, TN 37212 
by January 30. The directories may 
also be ordered through Progres¬ 
sive Education. 

— Newsdesk 

THE NAME GAME 

Some pretty strange cults are 
popping up these days, at least at 
the University of California at 
Berkeley. 

A campus pastor says that at 
least 20 new religions appeared 
this year on the religious prefer¬ 
ence cards filed by students at the 
university. Among the new spirit¬ 
ual sects students named were the 
Polyester Pagota of the Palpitat¬ 
ing Pulpit; the Cosmic Yo-Yo 


Church of Evolutionary Oneness; 
Lat Worship of the High 
Cholesterol Order; The Holy Order 
of Our Lady of Perpetual Motion, 
and last, but not least, the Church 
of Cod, The Totally Indifferent 

— Straight Cre^k Journal 


JURISTSSUPPORT VIEQUES 

At its most recent Annual Assem¬ 
bly, in Kingston, Jamaica, the 
American Association of J urists 
passed a resolution demanding the 
expulsion of the US Navy from 
Vieques. The resolution was pre¬ 
sented by Attorney Hermes Ace¬ 
vedo Lebron, a delegate from the 
Puerto Rican Bar Association. As 
well as calling for the Navy to leave 
Vieques, the resolution also in¬ 
cluded provisions calling for the 
self-determination of colonial and 
neo-colonial countries; economic 
independence; and the complete 
ownership by sovereign states of 
their natural resources. 

A general call was made to the 
attending countries to abstain 
from participation in military ex¬ 
ercises in the territorial waters of 
Vieques. 

— Puerto Rico Libre! 


F.VENT5* 


CALIFORNIA 

January 23— 1st of 5 Wednesday night 
lectures on ‘ ‘Making It Without A 
Mate—The Single Scene in Greater Los 
Angeles.” First Unitarian Church of Los 
Angeles, 2936 W8th St., 7:30-10pm. 
Series donation: $12. Information: 
(213)389-1356. 

January 27 —Rev. Anthony Johnson will 
speak on ‘‘Aquarians and Activists,’’ 
personal and philosophical aspects of 
social and political progress and change. 
The Burbank Unitarian Fellowship, 353 
E. San Jose St., 10:30 am. Information: 
(213)845-4309. 

—Laurie James presents her one woman 
show ‘ ‘Still Beats Noble Hearts, ’ ’ a por¬ 
trait of Margaret Fuller, 19th century 


American feminist. First Unitarian 
Church of Los Angeles, 2 pm. 

—Rushdi Fadila, an Arab, and Rachel 
Rosenzweig, an Israeli, will speak on “A 
New Middle East Peace Offensive: 
Turning Enemies Into Partners, 1 ’ First 
Unitarian Church of Los Angeles, 11 am. 

DISTRICT OF COLUMBIA 
January 21-22 —Training in Military Law 
and Counseling sponsored by CCCO, a 
National Military Counseling Agency. 
100 Maryland Ave., Washington 
9am-5 pm. Information: Marc Wessels, 
CCCO, 2208 South St., Phila., Pa. 19146; 
(215)545-4626. 

April 26-28 —Coalition For A Non-Nu¬ 
clear World plans national march, rally 
and civil disobedience action. Infor- 

Continued next page 
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niation: 23d Mass. Ave. NE *506 
Washington. DC 20002; (202)544-5228. 

FEDERAL REPUBLIC OF GERMANY 

January 18-20 —4th International 
Coordination Conference of the Anti-nu¬ 
clear Movement in "84 Mullheim near 
Freiburg. Location: Hotel Alte Post. 
Buiulesstr. 3. phone: 0"631 5522. 

ILLINOIS 

February 9-11 — “ Training for Trainers’ 
in nonviolence. Information: 
Michigamae Alliance. 40 7 S. Dearborn, 
Rnt. 3"0. Chicago. b0b05: Information: 
(312)42 7 -2533. 


The John Brown Anti-Klan Committee. 
434 Fifth.Ave.. Brooklyn. 7:30pm. 
Donation: $2.50. child care provided. 

February 1-2—Conference: “ Politics & 
Human Ecology.” The Case of Puerto 
Rico with special focus on Vieques. Regi¬ 
stration Sb.OO in advance ($7.00 at the 
door). Information: ScienceTask Force, 
c o The New York Committee for 
Education. PO Box 419, Village Station, 
New York. NY 10014; (212)989-6820. 


NORTH CAROLINA 
February 2 —Nonviolent march to stop 
Klan-Nazi Terror in Greensboro. In¬ 
formation: February 2nd Mobilization 
Committee, PO Box 741, Durham, 
27702. 

PENNSYLVANIA 

January 19 —Seminar on War Tax Re¬ 
sistance, Media Friends Meeting, 125 
W. 3rd St., Media, 10am-5pm. 
Information: (215)565-0247. 


WORKPLACE DEMOCRACY 


IOWA 

January 26-27—State Conference of the 
Iowa Mobilization for Survival, Iowa 
Citv. Information: (319)337-4895. 

. i 

MASSACHUSETTS 
February 3—New England April 26 
Coalition Regional Meeting to plan for a 
national anti-nuclear march in Washing¬ 
ton. Boston MFS. 13 Sellars St. Cam¬ 
bridge. 1 pm. Information: (617)354- 
0008. 

February 7—Marta Daniels will speak 
on “The Sov iet Threat—Does It Exist?” 
sponsored by Boston Mobilization for 
Survival. Pot luck dinner (6:30 pm) 
before 7:30 pm meeting. Information: 

(61 7 1354-0008. 

February 10—MFS New England 
Regional Meeting, Clark University, 
Worcester, 1 pm. Information: 
(617)354-0008. 

MINNESOTA 

February 1-2—“Energy Awareness 
Fair.” Mesabi Community College. In¬ 
formation: David Barton, Northern Min¬ 
nesota Citizens For Energy Concern. 701 
N. 11th St.. Virginia, MN 55792. 


NEW JERSEY 

January 18-20—“Training for Trainers 
Session” to prepare people for nonvio¬ 
lent civil disobedience actions. New' 
Brunswick. Information: Training Com¬ 
mittee, SHAD Alliance, 339 Lafayette 
St.. NYC 10012; (212)475-4539. 

NEW YORK 

January 17—A panel and discussion on 
“The Religious Community and The 
Arms Race: The Ethical Imperative for 
the 1980’s” sponsored by The Fellow¬ 
ship of Reconciliation, Trinity Lutheran 
Church, 168 West 100th St., New York 
Citv. 6:00-8:15 pm. Registration: $6.00. 
Information: Judy Smith, FOR, Box 271, 
Nvack, NY 10960; (914)358-4601. 
January 18—“The Brownstone 

Movement and The Ku Klux Klan, a 
forum against urban genocide, 
sponsored by The Moncada Library and 


A Guide to Workplace 
Ownership, Participation, and 
Self-Management Experiments 
in the United States and Europe 

DANIEL ZWERDLING 
with an Introduction by Rosabeth Moss 
Kanter and Barry Stein 

“Journalist Daniel Zwerdling has provided a 
useful overview of recent experiments in the 
reorganization of work in both the United 
States and Europe. Taking as his theme the 
assertion that ‘in a society which is founded 
on the ideals of democracy, there is no democ¬ 
racy at work’. Zwerdling catalogues a series of 
case studies, each a recent attempt to encour¬ 
age more worker participation in the processes 
of industrial enterprises... a valuable source 
book for all those interested in expanding their 
sense of possibility concerning the organiza¬ 
tion of America’s factories, mills and offices.... 
a worthwhile tool, for workers and managers 
alike:’ - Robert Howard. The New Republic 

“This book is just marvelous, a real contribution ... innovative and full of 
good information. I’ve been looking for something like this for so long - 
it should attract attention for some time to come!’ 

_David Ewing, Executive Editor, Harvard Business ricvteiv 

paperback CN733, $5.95 

COMMUNITY 
TECHNOLOGY 

KARL HESS 

“Hess argues that by organizing 
and using available small-scale 
technology, communities can be¬ 
come self-sufficient and divorce 
themselves from the evils associ¬ 
ated with centralization, large gov¬ 
ernment bureaucracy, and corpo¬ 
rate greed... Utopian in scale yet 
practical in its innovative ideas, the 
book is sure to generate debate!’ 
- Library Journal 

paperback CN 689, $2.95 

Paperbacks available from 


885 1 
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your bookstore, or; 
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CLASSIFIEDS* 


Free if no exchange of $$ involved 
and only 20 words in length. Other¬ 
wise $3 for every ten words. 


PUBLIC NOTICE 

Don't pay for war no more! Join an organized mili¬ 
tary tax resistance movement — Send for information 
and a copy of the 'Conscience and military tax reso¬ 
lution " Contact: Conscience and Military Tax Cam¬ 
paign, 44 Bell Haven Rd., Bellport, NY 11713 

Long-time anti-war activist, Igal Roodenko, will be 
on a speaking tour of the Southeast, February 
through May. Topics on which Igal speaks include: 
Candhian Nonviolence, Strategies for the Anti-Nu¬ 
clear Movement, Pacifism and Nonviolence, Peace 
in the Middle East, and The War Resisters League: 
56 Years of Nonviolent Action. For information on 
how to arrange a visit by Igal to your community 
write WRL, 604 W. Chapel Hill St , Durham NC 
27701 


PUBLICATIONS 

I mal Environmental Impact Statement (f EISJtor 
the MX Missile System Milestone II can be obtained 
free from this address: Civil Engineering Div 
SAMSO/MNND, Norton AFB, CA 92409 

A MANUAL FOR GROUP FACILITATORS can help 
you learn to be an effective facilitator and maximize 
group participation 90 pages of valuable informa 
tion on planning workshops, group process, conflict 
management, and handling common difficulties 
$3 60 includes handling. Write: The Center for Con¬ 
flict Resolution, BoxC, 731 State St , Madison Wl 
53703 

NY Times 2-part article on US Labor Party Reprint 
available for a stamped envelope, from Morris Co. 
SEA Alliance, Box 271, New Vernon, NJ 07976 

PRODUCTS 

The new Study Kit on Feminism & Nonviolence is 
ready! Contents include J aney Meyerding's Paci¬ 
fism: Doing It Our Way, Barbara Deming'sOn 
Anger; a women s history of welfare, The Poor Ye 
Shall Always Have, pieceson women in the military, 
WIN's issueon nonviolent resistance to rape; wom¬ 
en leaders in nonviolence; More Power Than We 
Want by George Lakey and Bruce Kokopeli, biblio- 


Guardian 

Tours 



CUBA 

1980 


Political Discovery 

Feb. 18-28, 11 days, Tampa Departure, 
$730 double, $830 single. A special 
winter tour taking in Havana and one 
rural area. Visits to schools, workplaces, 
new housing and rural communities, 
and health care facilities. Meetings with 
officials and just-plain folks. 

Women's Changing Role 

Feb. 28-Mar. 9, 11 days, Tampa Depar¬ 
ture, $730 double, $830 single. Cele¬ 
brate International Women's day in 
Havana. Also meet with Cuban 
Women's Federation, visit maternity 
hospital, daycare training school, a 
factory and more. 

Also: Education, Mar. 29 / Health Care, 
April 5 / Labor, April 26 / Economic & 
Social Planning, May 31 / Film & 
Graphic Arts, June 2 1. 

A $150 deposit will reserve your place 
on any tour. Write or call: Guardian 
Tours, 33 West 17th Street, New York, 
N.Y. 10011 (212)691-0404. 


graphy, resource lists and more It sail yours tor $3 
plus 50f“ postage Discount of 30°<. for five or more 
Send orders to WRl ./West, 1160 Howard St. (2nd 
floor), San Franc isco, CA 94103, (415)626-6976 

The newly revised Studykit for Nonviolent Action 
produced by War Resisters League/West contains 
art ides on the theory and practice of nonviolence 
both personal and political, as well as accountsof the 
sue c esses and problems of contemporary nonvio¬ 
lence Articles by Albert Camus, Barbara Deming, 
George Lakey, Andrea Dworkin, Mark Morris, and 
others Also included in this revised edition is the 
special WIN issue featuring Marty J e/er's essay on 
strategies and tactics for the anti-nuclear move¬ 
ment Send $3 per kit plus 50£ postage. Discounts of 
*0°'- for five or more Send orders to WRL/West, 
1360 Howard St , San Francisco, CA 94103 
(415)626-6976 

EMPLOYMENT OPPORTUNIES 

The Religious Task Forceof the Mobilization for 
Survival has two staff openings beginning in J anu 
ary 1) part time 15-20/week Organizing in the reli 
gious community and off ice support work 2) Tem¬ 
porary full time tocoordinate a tour of' Hiba- 
kushas," survivors of the Hiroshimaand Nagasaki 
bombings, to happen in this country in March and 
April Contact Currie Burris, RTF, 198 Broadway, 

Rm 302, New York, NY 10038; (212)964-6730 

Boston Mobilization for Survival needs 1 full time 
staff person, administrative/outreach/research 
duties 40 hours plus 2 evening meetings/week 
$100 week Resumes to: MFS, 13 Sellers St Cam¬ 
bridge, MA 02139 

Assistant Field Director: Year-long internship work 
mg for disarmament and human rights $4000 year 
Contact Erica Foldy, Coalition for a New Foreign and 
Military Policy, 120Maryland Ave NF, Washing 
ton, DC 20002. (202)546-8400 

Central Committee for Conscientious Objectors is 
looking for a full-time person to work as a counter re 
cruitment/conscientious objection field worker 
This person would spend about 50% of the time 
traveling around the country (expenses paid) train¬ 
ing volunteers and talking to youth about war and 
conscientious objection, and the grim realities of the 
military Salary is $7,900a year and benefits CCCO 
is an affirmative action employer, and we encourage 
applications from all who are interested Please send 
references, and your reasons for applying Job be¬ 
gins March 1, and applications should be in Feb 1 
SendtoCarol McNeill, CCCO, 2208 South St Phila 
delphia, PA 19146 Phone: (215)545-4626 

LIVING ALTERNATIVES 

Activist household seeks compatible people Free 
room and board offered for doing full time social 
change work of your choosing INVERT, RED 1 
Newport, Maine0495.3 


Introducing-The School for Democratic Social¬ 
ism, a project of the NYC chapter of the Demo¬ 
cratic Socialist Organizing Committee Classes 
start February 3. Courses for February March 
include: "Problemsof Modern Politics'' with Ir¬ 
ving Howe and Robert Lekachman Corporate 
Power and New York City Politics with Paul 
Dubrul and NYC Councilwoman Ruth Mes- 
singer. Introduction to Democratic Social- 
!f m ; ’Socialism, Schools and Society and 
Marxist and Neo-Marxist Perspectives on So¬ 
viet Society" with Andrew Arato 
Classes are limited, so enroll early For a bro¬ 
chure with costs and full course descriptions, 
write: School for Democratic Socialism, 125 
West 72nd St., New York, NY 1(X)24 or call 
(212)724-4727 or 865-8013 


WHAT'S LEFT TO LAUGH AT? 

Steve Ben Israel's political/paci¬ 
fist comedy act coming soon at 
Folk City in the Village, NYC. 
Don't miss it! Call AL4-8449 
for info. 
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Spread the news. Give WIN for the 1980s! 


WIN has been in on a lot of action for almost 15 years. For the no- . .jient activists who use WIN to amplify 
debate, and generate support for the movement, the 70s were anything but quiet. The groundwork for to¬ 
day's swell of activism has been laid through years of steady grassroots organizing and outreach. The 1980s 
are going to see radically new directions in politics and human relations. 

Many voices speakthrough WIN: feminists, disarmament and anti-nuke activists, Native Americans, cul¬ 
tural and health care workers, prisoners and tax resisters, Third World people, lesbians and gays, labor and 
community organizers. WIN voices their common goal: to transform society's structure and liberate the hu¬ 
man spirit. 

But WIN should reach a whole lot more people. Everybody needs the wisdom and experience of the jour¬ 
nal that has provided analysis and strategy for progressive people since 1966. 

So this holiday season, give your friends, co-workers, and relatives the gift that's sure to fit. We're offer¬ 
ing a great deal to make your money go a long way. 

GIVE WIN FOR $8! Give gift subscriptions for only $8, a full 47% off the normal sub rate. (Give at least 
one gift and you can renew your own sub for one year for $8.) 

GET THE 1980s FOR YOURSELF FOR $80! Ten years of the best radical reading around at radical sav¬ 
ings. Send us $80 and we'll renew your sub for an entire decade. 




My Name-—-----—-- 

Street-—--—-—-- 

City/State/Zip-_- — 

□ Give me a decade of WIN. Here's $80. $ 

□ I'm giving WIN to_(#) people. Here's $8 for each $. 

□ Renew me for a year at the low rate of $8 $ 

Total $ 

Please send a gift card signed___ 

and a year of WIN to the people listed below: 

Name --- Name--- 

Street._____ Street-- 




City/State/Zip_City/State/Zip- 

Name_____ Name-—- 

Street__— Street----- 

City/State/Zip__ City/State/Zip- 

(Enclose a separate sheet with more names and mail to WIN) 

WIN MAGAZINE/503 Atlantic Ave. /Brooklyn, NY 11217 


J 









































